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de Corte 


She Route of the Mithionanies- 


LA PAI 


Fly in luxurious DC3 scheduled flights daily 
to La Paz. visited by Hernan Cortez in 1536. 
Acclaimed as the world’s best fishing 
grounds A wonderful climate with 361 
sunny days a year 


Mexico’s Spearfishing Mecca 


52 





ROUND TRIP $70.33 


from Tijuana 


ROUND TRIP 


from Juarez 


ROUND TRIP 


from Guaymas 


$64.32 


$26.04 


Hotels—to suit your desires, including the 
beautiful LA PERLA on the beach in La Paz. 
Single rooms with meals, $6 per day. 


Boots—RUDY VALEZ boat service to any 
and all the best diving areas. 


Small boats 10 and 25 H.P. motors $2.50 
and $3.00 per hour. 
Less 25% to SKIN DIVERS 


10 Cruisers from $50 to $60 per day. 





La Paz. ‘ 


Please send information on flight schedules, 
rates and free booklets. 





TRANS MAR de CORTEZ Airlines 


Ave. 16 de Sept. 52 
La Paz, B. C. Mexico 
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Letters 








Hon. Gov. Leroy Collins, 
State of Florida, 
Tallahassee, Florida 


Up to the last few months Mrs. Simonson 
and myself had intently made plans to enjoy 
another wonderful vacation in your fair state, 
as we have done and enjoyed for the past 
three years. Usually we have gone with 
friends. Your motels, highways, everglades, 
Seminole Indian Camps, cypress trees, and 
Spanish moss, in addition to the vast semi 
tropical vegetation, and a myriad of other 
wonders have long been a source of intense 
enjoyment to us. We always take our camera 
and enjoy showing our Kodachromes, and at 
the same time extolling the virtues of Florida 
to our friends. We have planned some day 
to make a seasonal home there, preferably in 
the area of the Keys. 

There now appears to be a frustrating 
factor injected into this plan as well as to 
our future vacations in your good State. I 
am a skin diver. You have a law now in a 
tentative stage, which has been initiated by a 
minority group in the upper Keys section, that 
would ban this superb sport. Of all the fea- 
tures of your wonderful State, this is one of 
your greatest attractions. Florida waters are 
the finest in the United States. 

The group that sponsors this irrational law 
has been proven to be completely ignorant 
of the sport which they contend should be 
condemned. Their greatest contention, which 
is actually very weak, is that the sport is 
wasteful of our wildlife. Experiments have 
exemplified the fact that spearfishing is a 
much slower way of catching fish than the 
rod and reel. I might add, as a_ personal 
opinion, that considerably more skill is re- 
quired on the part of the spearfisherman to 
take worthwhile catches. Unfortunately, our 
sport is blighted by the “rotten five per-cent” 
to which many of the negative sentiments of 
our “rod and reel” friends are attributable. 
All sporting groups have this element and for 
these few our game laws must exist. 

Laws are the method of curbing the ex- 
cesses that exist with a new sport and cer- 
tainly this should apply to spearfishing. You 
would find, Governor, that most spearfishing 
groups would be readily receptive to a good, 
equitable spearfishing law. Spearfishing and 
skin diving clubs are rapidly showing up in 
all parts of our country. Organization of this 
type is a testimony of the popularity of this 
sport and also an indication of unity is shown 
which would make for ease of control and 
group conformity to whatever laws of legal- 
ized spearfishing that your State might wish 
to pass. It would appear that arbitration is 
the obvious answer since no minority group 
can logically claim exclusive rights to our 
oceans! 

The State of Oklahoma, our neighbor to 
the north, just recently recognized spearfishing 
with the passage of a law which permitted the 
sport with a reasonable set of limitations. We 
hope that in the near future our State of 
Texas will follow suit. We, of the Dallas 
Divers, Inc., and also the Inland Divers Assoc. 
of our neighboring city of Fort Worth, have 
tentatively made plans for visits to Florida 
this coming summer. These two groups alone 





number some 150 potential visitors to your 
State. 
Your waters, Mr. Governor, are nsid 


ered the “Mecca for skin diving and pear. 
fishermen.” Each year thousands of these 
divers flock to your State to enjoy this asset 
They like to come, incidentally, in July, 
August, and September, during your slack 
season; just when your tourist industry needs 
it the most. Surely, you would not allow 
your legislature in February to pass law, 
sponsored by a jealous, mis-informed few, 
which would squander this fabulous social 
wealth and potential with which Floridians 
are blessed. 

Rush Simonson 

Richardson, Teas 


(Ed. comments)— This letter from Mr 
Simonson, who lives several hundred miles 
away, to the Governor of Florida about 


legislative matters in Florida should be fol- 
lowed by thousands more from under water 
enthusiasts. The Florida situation comes to 
a head with their February Legislative meet- 
ing leaving you little time to write expressing 
your feelings about underwater Florida. | hank 
you, Mr. Simonson, for writing this letter and 
allowing us to publish it for our readers 
consumption. 





ANSWER TO 
MR, RUSH SIMONSON: 


Inasmuch as the sport of spearfish- 
ing has become quite controversia! in 
some sections of the State, the Con- 
servation Department has budgeted 
funds for the next fiscal year for a 
study of spearfishing. At the end of 
such study the Board hopes to have the 
necessary information to further guide 
the Board and the Legislature in reg- 
ulating spearfishing. The present rule is 
effective only until the next session of 
the Legislature. 

Richard W. Erwin, 
Attorney General 
State of Florida 











oxy I have been looking for rare abalone 
shells and found two of them this last sum- 
mer. One I found at Catalina in ten feet of 
water on an open reef. The other one |! 
found in a dark cave in twenty feet of water 
near Laguna. Although they are the same 
type of abalone (green) the one I got in the 
cave has buffed to a glossy “midnight blue” 
color, favoring dark blue and purple coloring, 
while the one I got on the open reef at Cate 
lina buffed to a turquoise and pink coloring 
I presume that the one in the cave is so beau 
tiful because it lived in the dark. They both 
measure nine inches and I treat them with 
clear, thin oil to preserve their beauty. 

N. O. Skeete, 

Burbank, Calif. 
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Stations 


Compressed Air Stations—a nation- 
al listing to serve the local and 
traveling diver. Advertising rate is 
$30 for 6 ads taken on a semi- 
annual basis — Jan. thru June and 
July thru Dec. Payment must ac- 
company copy. Send all material to 
Compressed Air Stations, c/o Skin 
Diver, Box 128, Lynwood, Calif. 




















All prices are for 70 cubic foot cylinders. 


Listed Alphabetically by States and Cities. 





ARIZONA 


SPORTS SPOT 

4226 &. Indian School Road 
Phoen'x, Arizona 

Hours: 9-6 1.25 


CALIFORNIA 


SUNLAND SPORTS LODGE 

332 North Canon Drive 

Beverly Hills, California 

Hour 10-7 Mon.-Fri. 10-9 $1.25 

AL’S SPORTING GOODS 

Highway One at Pier 

Cayucos, California. Phone 4121 

7-9 Sat.-Sun. Hol. $1.50; weekdays $1.25 
SOUTHERN CALIFORNIA SKIN DIVERS SUPPLY 
(Located at Compton Hardware Co.) 


226 E. Compton Bivd., Compton, Calif 
Hours: 8:30-5:30. Fri. Till 9 $1.25 
KELPSUIT 


10927 Hawthorne Bivd. 

Inglewood, Calif. OR. 4-1040 

Hours: 8 to 8, Heavenly Air $1.2 
PARKER BOATS G MOTORS 
680 North Coast Blvd. (Hwy. | 
Laguna Beach, Calif. 

Hrs 5 7 days a week 

DIVE ‘N’ SURF 

731 Pearl Street 

La Jolla, California 

Hours: 9-6 $1.25 
PENGUIN, INC. 

6162 Atlantic Ave 

Long Beach, California 

Hours: 9-7 $1.25 
UNDERWATER SPORTS SHOP 

5914 E. 2nd Street 

Long Beach, California 

Hours: 9:30-6:00, Open 7 days $1.25 
AQUA-DIVERS 

1901 Pac. Cst. Hwy. we! ws P.V. Hills 
Lomita, California. DA. 6-6 
Hours: 9- 9, 7 days a ——" $1.25 
LYLE A. HOSKIN G&G SON 

Water Sports Eqpt. Co., Inc. 

220 West. Coast Hwy 

Newport Beach, Calif. 9-6 $1.50 
SPORTLAND 

406 South Lake Avenue 

Pasadena, California. Certified Air 

9-5:30 Mon.-Thurs.; Fri. 9-9:30 

DIVE ‘N’ SURF 

223 Hermosa Avenue 

Redondo Beach, California 

Hours: 9-6 $1.25 

MEL’S AQUA SHOP 

1911 So. Catalina Ave. 

Redondo Beach, California 

Hours: 9:30-6:00 

SAN DIEGO DIVERS SUPPLY, INC. 
4042 Midway Drive 

San Diego 10, California 

Hours: 9-8, 7 days a week Certified Air $1.25 
TEMPLE SPORTING GOODS 
9514 East Las Tunas (Certified Air) 
Temple City, Calif. ATlantic 6-3308 

Hrs: 9-6 — 9-9 on Mon. & Fri. 

WATER GILL PRODUCTS 
2547 Lincoln Bilvd., EXmont 1-1210 
Venice, California 70 cu. ft. $1.25 

eek 9-5 & 6-9; Sat.-Sun. 9-6 G 10-6 
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FLORIDA 


SEAHORSE MOTEL 
Marathon, Florida. 

24 hour service 
UNDERWATER SPORTS, 
2219 Biscayne Bivd 
Miami, Florida $1.25 
PALM BEACH DIVERS SUPPLY 
623 So. Olive Avenue 

West Palm Beach, Florida 


INC., G MAKO Me6. co. 


$1.50 

ILLINOIS 

HOBBY DEN 

8546 S. Racine Ave. 

Chicago 20, Illinois 

Hours: 9-6; Sun. 8-11 a.m. $2.00 


ED. THORNE’S HARDWARE 
7928 N. 2nd St. 

Rockford, Ill : 
Hrs. 8-8 Sat. 8-6 Sun. 8-12:30 


MICHIGAN 


A. J. SPORTSMEN SHOP 
18219 W. Seven Mile, KE. 4-2299 
Detroit 19, Michigan 


Hours: 3-9 p.m $1.50 
ST. CLAIR DIVERS CO. 
ge E. Jefferson, Hrs.: 12-9 p 


Clair Shores, Mich. PR. 7- 9852. $ 
tAt Jefferson Bch. Marina, Lake St. Clair 


MINNESOTA 


JACK THE FROGMAN CO. 

5621 Harriet Ave. So. Minneapolis 

Air filtered four times 

24 hour service $1.50 


NEW JERSEY 


UNDERWATER SPORTS OF N. J. 

A complete line for skin divers 

426 Washington St. 

Orange, N.J. Hrs. 11-11 $1.50 


NEW YORK 
CENTRAL SKIN DIVERS 
160-09 Jamaica Ave. 
oo New York 
ues.-Wed.-Thurs. till 7, Mon. & Fri., 10, Sat. 8 
GRODY’S LUGGAGE & SPORT SHOP 
342 South Salina Street 
Syracuse, New York Per tank 10c per 100-Ibs. 
Daily 9:30 to 5:30; plus Mon. G Fri. to 9 p.m. 


TEXAS 

WATER SPORTS SUPPLY 

4350 W. University Blvd 

Dallas, Tex. FL. 7-3184 

Hrs. 8-6 10c per 100 Ibs 


VIRGIN ISLANDS 


Cc. & M. CARON 


Main Street 
Saint Thomas, Virgin Islands 
Hours: 8:30-6 $2.00 


WASHINGTON 
PUGET SOUND DIVERS COMPANY 
2520 Westlake N. - AL. 8555 
Seattle 9, Washington 

Hours: 8-5:30 - Emergency SU 0449 
SEATTLE SKIN DIVING SUPPLIES 
4853 Calif. Avenue 
Seattle, Washington 

24 hours service Ph. AV. 


5811 $1.50 





Letters 














The article “For the Nearsighted” and let- 
ters regarding this subject has spurred me on 
to bring our myopic divers up to date. In 
the year of 1956 this is only a problem in 
ancient history; we now have available con- 
tact lenses which can be worn constantly, i.e. 
on the eye 24 hrs. a day, day in and day out. 

You have certainly read about underwater 
contact lenses where a face plate does not 
have to be worn. These have their place in 
our present scheme of development but they 
are not practical for the average spectacle 
wearer because of reduced wearing time and 
inability for a diver in our northern waters 
to stand the cold water on the sensitive tis- 
sues about the eyes. 

Now a diver, or for that matter anybody 
who is handicapped in any sport because of 
glasses can solve this problem by the use of 
tiny lenses worn under the lids. 

A typical diving weekend for a compound 
myopic astigmat like myself follows: Up at 
dawn, center my “contacts,” drive to Carmel, 
gear up and hit the water with anybody's 
face plate. When coming up for bearings, 
vision perfect, can spot your towel from any 
distance. Your buddy is happy because he 
knows you can see him. Back to the beach, 
play a little ball, run down and pull a Scuba 
diver out of the surf; any activity is fine. 
Driving to campsite, building a fire, cooking 
dinner—Who’s handicapped??? 


Wm. F. Ruegg, O. D., 
San Francisco, Calif. 
Re. the article in your September ‘56 issue, 


“Reno Diver Unofficially Equals Depth Rec- 
ord.” You very carefully state time and place 
of the dive but neglect to go into the full 
account of the dive. No one can tell me that 
this diver made a dive to a depth of 350’ 
with a total elapsed time of 10 minutes with- 
out getting the bends. 

If your magazine is dedicated to the further- 
ance of life beneath the sea, publication of 
half truths, as this article obviously is, does 
immeasurable harm to those of us trying to 
educate the public in safe practices of skin 
diving. Although the article does say these 
dives are not sponsored by any responsible 
group, some knuckle-head will think if this 
guy can do it—so can I. 

Diving is a very serious business and be- 
fore anyone undertakes life in the water he 
should become a student of diving physics and 
diving physiology. We have tried to get the 
sale of Scuba licensed but are told you only 
need a license for an implement that can kill 
someone else—not for one with which it is 
probable you can kill yourself. 

I think skin diving will continue to grow 
by leaps and bounds but if we all try to warn 
of its dangers and not put out for public 
consumption these spectacular escapades, the 
public will be much better informed. 


Ben K. Hastings, M.D. 

(Ed. Comments)—SD published all of the 
information on the dive that was made avail- 
able in a negative attitude. The article was 
made public for the benefit of divers who 
might be getting a little careless. Diving to 
depths with no scheme or planning is ridicu- 
lous and dangerous . . . as the reading diver 
clearly observed. 
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Editorial 


The Los Angeles County Underwater Recreation Program that has 
busily been instructing new people in skin and scuba diving and 
training instructors for same for the past couple of years recently 
completed some reorganization. Don St. Hill, an experienced County 
lifeguard, has been added to the staff . . . . Committees composed 
of certified instructors have been formed and are working on the 
various problems .. . . A new instructors’ class will begin sometime 
in February . . . . Monthly seminars are being conducted to keep the 
present active and inactive instructors up-to-date on current te:ching 
methods . . . . Public classes are being held at many pools thi ough- 
out the County. 

Our new year, 1957, sees skin diving constantly growing and ad- 
vancing. New and larger companies are joining the industry 
Underwater education is spreading effectively on a nation-wide basis 
. . . . School biology departments are calling on skin diving students 
to furnish specimens, fresh ones . . . . Big industries are usin: un- 
derwater swimming accessories more as safety equipment anc aids 

. . “Y’s”, service clubs, civil defense units, etc. are using and 
teaching skin diving . . . . Several movie companies are preparing 
stories including more underwater scenes. If last year was ood, 
57 will be better. 


Swimming Backwards . . . . On a recent diving trip aboari the 
“Scuba” to Catalina Island I had the pleasure of observing a most 
unusual feat of ability. Johnie Carroll, my buddy for the day had 
partially entered a large hole after a choice lobster and encountered 
a choice moray eel .. . . a split second later he literally swam ‘ack- 
ward out of the hole. Spoiled a good picture. The lobster is still 
there. 

Ice divers . . the time is here again. Skin Diver will «gain 
start running pictures of you warm blooded ice bergs as soun as 
we receive them. Many interesting comments were received last year 
when we published the “Under the Ice” series. Let us have ‘hem, 
smiles, names, icicles, picks, ropes, and all. Black and whites only, 
please. 





GREAT LAKES SKIN DIVING COUNCIL 
Meeting: January 17, 1957—1 P.M. 
South Bend YMCA, South Bend, Indiana 
Election of 1957 Officers, program for certification of divers will be dis- 
cussed. Representatives from all Great Lakes Area diving clubs are urged to 
attend. Richard A. Metzler, President. 








MUDSHARKS WINTER SPEARFISHING MEET 
January 20, 1957 
Contact in advance for details: Gary Keffler, 
535 N. 72nd, Seattle, Washington 
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JANUARY COVER—Ama divers, Japan’s gleaners of the sea, are very important to the economy of their country in supplying fish, 
sea weed, shell fish and also in maintaining the oyster shell and pearling industry. Harry Koyanagi, leading press photographer, has 
furnished you with a brief pictorial story of these women harvesters at work on page 10. Note their very simple and basic equipment. 
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Time trials to encourage . . 


WATER RESCUE AND 
RECOVERY KNOWLEDGE 


Preliminary plans to organize 
National Water Safety tests 


Sometimes it is necessary to go out on 
a limb to start the ball rolling on what 
appears to be a good idea . With 
some thought and many details to be 


worked out we, the editors of “Skin 
Diver.” present this plan to you, the 
divers, clubs, manufacturers and dis- 


tributors of diving equipment. 

. in short, we want to be instrument- 
al in forming and setting up a contest 
to determine the best life-saving teams 
in different regions of the U.S.A. We, 
“Skis: Diver,” will give medallions, med- 
als or trophys to the winning teams 
within their area. 

. anything of this nature needs a 
title. name or slogan — maybe SKIN 
DIV! R RESCUE & RECOVERY, DIV- 
ER RESCUE TIME TRIALS, RESCUE 
DIVING TEAM, DIVER RESCUE, etc. 

as we all know TIME is the 
most important factor in recovering a 
drowning swimmer or diver. How do 
you save time, increase efficiency and 
make correct decisions? Only by prac- 
tice, test and study can you be sure you 
are a competent and worthy buddy to 
your diving companion or group. 
... let’s suppose that five clubs with 
ten men each or even fifty unattached 
divers would gather on the beach of a 
lake in Michigan, Ohio or the coast of 
Maine, California or Texas. Two three- 
man teams from each club is selected 
to compete, leaving twenty men to regu- 
late, judge and record the results of the 
contest. If Civil Defense or Red Cross 
personnel will help, so much the better. 

. in brief, a swimmer or diver is (for 
all contests a weighted dummy would be 
the most ideal victim) observed to be in 
trouble fifty to one hundred yards from 
shore. The three man team enters the 
water with basic swimming aids—fins, 
mask, snorkel and one inner-tube for all 
three men—as the gun is fired, a stop- 
watch is started and at the same time 
the drowning victim (the weighted dum- 
my) sinks below the surface—the dummy 
can be dropped from a surfboard or 
boat at the designated moment. The 
divers race toward the dummy (recom- 
mended depth 20 feet), dive down, bring 
him up and place him on the tube and 
immediately start artificial respiration. 
Yes, artificial respiration can be given 
on an inner-tube (details available) as 
the team races the man to shore at the 
most rapid speed. The drowned or near- 
drowned victim is raced up to a high 
and dry spot on the beach and the most 
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INFLATES 
INSTANTLY 
with just a 
quick squeeze! 


RELOADS Quickly! 
CAN BE USED 
OVER AND OVER! 








LIFEGARD dependability has bee 
proven by 15 years of USE ALL 
OVER THE WORLD! 


LIFEGARD protects your life as well as 
your costly equipment... puts safety 
right at your fingertips by supplying the 
lift to take you quickly to the surface. 


cartridge for shallow dives, HEAVY 
DUTY —using two cartridges for dives 
to 150’. With heavy duty you can use 
one or both cartridges as needed. 


pay the postage). 


918 EMERSON ST. 


WHEN YOU “WEED A LIFT” 
..» DEPEND ON LIFEGARD! 
4h OO OOO 






Two sizes—STANDARD, using one CO.—— 


eel 





Standard type with nylon belt and two 


cartridges. eras 
Heavy Duty type with nylon belt and 
four cartridges . . . $12.95 
Extra cartridges. . . . -40 


Sold on a money back guarantee! Order through 
your dealer or send check or money order (we'll 


LiFEGARD COMPANY 
(Jobber and Dealer Inquiries Invited) 




















LirEGARD is made of the finest latex with 

“inner safety tube” for added safety. It is worn 
UNINFLATED and attached to belt with risers 
that allow it to ride at chest level when 
inflated. (See picture). 


DENVER, COLORADO 











accepted back pressure, arm lift method 
of artificial respiration is administered 
by one team member as the second 
checks the victim for clogged mouth and 
nose. The third man treats the victim 
for shock, summons additional aid, etc. 

. the entire recovery, including five 
minutes of artificial respiration on shore 
(as a study of technique for the judges), 
shouldn’t take more than 10 minutes. 
The entire operation is timed and cor- 
related with points given for efficiency 
in the water and on shore. 

- as you can see the plan isn’t com- 
plete. There are many loose ends .. . 
What is the maximum time from strang- 
ulation on water to restored breathing 


before brain damage or death occurs? 
On what points will the officials judge 
the participants? Would a contest of this 
type be of spectator interest? Do you 
have any ideas or suggestions? All life 
guards, Red Cross personnel, Civil De- 
fense workers, Doctors, Aquatic directors 
and divers please write to: the SKIN 
DIVER, Box 128, Lynwood, California 


or phone LOrain 7-1367. >» 





PLEASE NOTE 


The boxed article on page 26 was inadver- 
tently printed before being proofread. There 
are several errors, such as the head “North- 
west Divers” which should read ‘‘NorthEAST 
Divers,” and “Northwest Notes” by Lon La- 
mont, which should read “‘NorthEAST Notes” 
by DON Lamont. Sorry! 




















Ted Levchenko 


Insufficient means of judging compar- 
for competitions not at- 
tended by the competitors caused a 
delay in the selection of the 1955 Under- 
water Spearfishing Athlete of The Year. 

The outstanding underwater 
spearfishing athletes for 1955 are Ted 
Levchenko of the New York Blackfish 
and Franklin Hops of the California 
\t the 1955 National Cham- 
their Individual Aggregate 
was only 6 ounces This was the 
only time that they competed together. 

At the East Coast Underwater Speat 


ative values 


two 


Muirmen. 
pionships 
apart. 





A RICHARD'S EXCLUSIVE! 


Here's a must for all dry suit owners, designed 
by Richards for the development of skin diving! 
Attach Purging Tube to your chest and exhale 
all air from the suit before diving . . . pre- 
sets creases, eliminates extra weights and pre- 
tests leaks. Swit can also be inflated in water 
for buoyancy as life preserver. 


$595 


ue AQUALUNG CENTER 


OF THE EAST COAST! 


PURGING TUBE KIT 
$795 


Complete Kit 


Can be bought 
no where else. 


THE PURGING TUBE IS NOW BUILT IN ON ALL 
RICHARD’S DRY SUITS—AT NO EXTRA CHARGE 


CYCLOPS MASK =. The mask corrects tor 


average nearsightedness. 
No need for elaborate or 
makeshift glass holders. 


1955 Athletes 
Of The Year 


fishing Championship, Ted Levchenko 
placed first with 25 clubs competing. 
At the Pacific Coast Underwater 
Spearfishing Championship, Franklin 
Hops placed 3rd with 17 clubs compet- 
However, the Pacific Coast Cham- 
attended by only the 
of each regional association of 


ing. 
pionships were 
top 25% 
the Pacific Coast Conference, making a 
more difficult group in which to com- 
pete. 

After considerable deliberation by the 
Athlete of The Year Committee, the 
recommendation was made by Bill 
Schroeder of the Helms Athletic Foun- 
dation, to make awards to the two top 
competitors since their performance was 
so nearly equal. 

Ted Levchenko is 28 years old, weighs 
185 pounds and is 6/7 1” tall. 

Franklin Hops is 32 years old, weighs 
185 pounds and is 6’ 3” tall. 

Both men have had excellent 
petitive records prior to 1955 but only 
their performance for the year in which 
chosen is judged for their 


com, 


they were 


selection. 





Frank Hops 


Other nominees for National Under. 
water Spearfishing Athlete of The Year 
and the clubs submitting them were: 
Jerry Bastian of the Monterey Pc nin- 
sula Sea Otters who has held the highest 
individual aggregate in the Central Cali. 
fornia Conference for several years and 
Jack Opperman of the Pescadores who 
took the Individual Aggregate at the 
1955 Inter-America Underwater Spear 
fishing Championship in Guayias, 
Mexico. 










Only at 
Richard's! 





Just 25c includes your name 
on our Permanent Club list. 








SPECIAL! — SPECIAL! 


hauled, cleaned and checked. 











RICHARDS AQUALUNG CENTER 


SPECIAL! 


Have your Aqua-Lung Regulator over- 


1 WEEK SERVICE—JAN., FEB., MARCH 


AIR STATION OPEN ‘TIL 10 P.M. DAILY ... 
233 WEST 42nd STREET, 
NEW YORK 36, N. Y. 


Counselors and outfitters for world-wide underseas expeditions 







You receive, periodically, 
FREE, all latest French, 
English, Italian and domes- 
tic catalogs that include 
cameras, masks, fins, snor- 
kels, etc., and our monthly 
specials. 


$500 


plus ; 
parts Richard's tests and checks all 
equipment under actual oce- 
anic conditions. One Year 
Guarantee. We are the ONLY 
| authorized Aqualung repair 
depot in the country. All 
items shipped postpaid. 





















ATHLETE OF THE YEAR COM. 
MITTEE OF THE I.U.S.A. 

Ed Gray, Kate Miller, Bill Schroeder, 
Braven Dyer it. Ralph Davis, Chair 
man. > 

NEW! 
WEIGHT BELTS 


y Ld 
belt with a quick release, 


Here's a new weight 





stainless, safety buckle. 


WEBBING — $2.95 
WEIGHT — 2 lb. ea. — $1.95 


ITALIAN MARE’S SNORKEL 


rubber. Another special from 








Mouthpiece of pure live gum $195 


Richard's. 

















RUBBER GLOVES . .$2.95 


WRIST SEALS .... ans “= 
120 Ft. DEPTH $. 95 
GAUGE........ $1.25 


VALUE $10.15 
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DR. PAT BLASDALE—FEye specialist who performed the delicate 
eye tronsplant on bat rays in the Marineland tank. 


2 seek 6-2 
ZALE PERRY & PERRY BEVINS—Motion pic- 
ture and TV stars. Zale is holder of the of- 
ficial women's deep dive record. Perry is 
President of Scientific Underwater Research 
Enterprises, underwater still and motion 
picture cameraman. 


AL LARSO 


toil, blue fin tuna. 


SKIN DIVER—January, 1957 


N—Addicts Club of San Diego. World's 
tecord holder: three classes, white sea bass, yellow- 





223 Hermosa Ave. 
Redondo Beach, Calif. 
FR. 9-1473 






\ 








731 Pearl St. 
La Jolla, Calif. 
GL. 4-0544 


The 1957 Dive N’ Surf exposure suits, at last, after 
years of research, are the greatest single improvement 
ever made in exposure suits. Yet this new process 
reduces our labor costs and this allows us to supply 


you at a new low cost: (finished suits, not kits)... . 


All suits on display at both locations. Remember, these suits are 


backed by an unconditional money back guarantee if not com- 


pletely satisfied. The same high quality goes into each new suit 


that has always been in each suit sold in the past. All suits tailor 


made to fit the individual customer. Also, come in, or write for 


details on the all new ‘‘Ice Breaker’ suits for extremely cold waters. 


THE SKIN DIVER REGULAR. $31.95 


THE SCUBA DIVER HEAVY DUTY. $39.95 
THE PROFESSIONAL DOUBLE DUTY $46.95 


(Used by divers on the Andrea Doria, 
220 feet down—46° water) 
New methods of production cut the price 
on still another suit accessory—weight 
belts. A 9 Ib. weight belt with the best 
quick release ever engineered $7.75 
Free samples, details and price lists on cil new 


suits available by writing to the 
Redondo location. 





Pictured are a few of the many 
professional and amateur 
divers who choose Dive N’ 
Surf suits for the maximum 
warmth and freedom for every 


use, 














BEV MORGAN—Avuthor of 
“Diving with Safety", former 
Director of Los Angeles 
County Diving Instructor 
Training. 


Underwater 
Book Shel} 


BOOK +1... 


By Dimitri Rebikoff and Paul Cherney. This new 

guide for skin divers who want to photograph 

their activities and the sights under the sea. 
ro All the latest information on equipment and 
techniques of submarine photography and movie 
making. Well illustrated. $1.95 postpaid. 


CULDE 
underwate! 


raph ' BOOK +2... American Seashells 
BLE By R. TUCKER ABBOTT 

a This beautiful big book, 541 pages plus 80 
pages of color and black plates, paintings and 
drawings, covers definitive identifications of some 1500 varieties on Atlantic, Pacific and Gulf Coast 


shores. A big $12.50 value. 


photog 


BOOK +3... Skin Diving and Exploring Underwater 

By JOHN SWEENEY — 176 pages, 8 illustrations 
In this handy manual you're told exactly, what systems, practices, precautions, and techniques the 
sport of skin diving demands. The author explains how to use flippers, snorkel, and face mask for 
simple dives, and gives complete instructions on using the Aqua-Lung and more advanced equipment 
—plus signals divers and their tenders rely on for communication. Just $3.50. 


BOOK +4... Diving for Science 
By LYNN POOLE 


Here is a different book on diving—one which not only discusses diving for individual information 
and fun, but also diving as an important type of scientific research. The book discusses the very 
latest findings in the fields of underwater mineral and oil deposits, exploration of sea caves and 
caverns, charting of fish migration and fish feeding, utilization of ocean products as food and in 
manufacture, and salvage of long-lost sunken treasure. Just $2.75. 


BOOK +5 ...A Manual for Free-Divers Using Compressed Air 
By D. M. OWEN 


The underwater diver will find in this practical and realistic book a complete guide to the mechan- 
ics and hazards of diving with self-contained underwater breathing equipment using air. This excel- 
lent book includes the first full discussion of the physiological aspects of diving; safety rules; beau- 
tiful underwater photographs illustrating the various practices; a description of new equipment and 
an extensive bibliography. One of those “must have’’ books. $1.75. 


BOOK +6... The Master Diver and Underwater Sportsman 
By CAPT. T. A. HAMPTON 


Authored by the Chief Instructor of the British Underwater Centre. Explains stage by stage train- 
ing in underwater swimming, diving, self-contained air apparatus, rebreathing units, helmet diving. 
Other chapters include underwater cutting, welding, blasting, seamanship and salvage. Illustrated 
with 156 diagrams and photographs. Complete Manual $5.00. 


BOOK +7... Underwater Hunting 

By DR. GILBERT DOUKAN 
To adventurous spirits the leisurely dangling of bait from a fishing line is a dismal pastime. Their 
need for excitement and activity is supplied by this sport of underwater hunting which combines 
the thrill-of the chase and the satisfaction engendered by the knowledge of skill well displayed. 
Whatever his fancy, Dr. Doukan provides the necessary information on what to do and how to use 
it. European Best Seller $3.50. 


BOOK +8 .. . Billy’s Search for Florida 
Undersea Treasure 
By MINERVA and RUSS SMILEY 


An educational fantasy for junior and senior skindivers 


A big beautiful book with full-color illustrations on every page. Join Billy 
with his Aqua-Lung in search for pirate treasure. He rides on a turtle, uses 
a sea-horse as a guide, teaches true facts about fish, coral, etc. Only a few 
first edition copies left. Truly a collectors item. Just $3.00. 


Use Coupon Below When Ordering! 


Underwater Book Shelf 
Box 128, Lynwood, California 
$1.95 [] Book #3 — 


[] Book #4 — 
$3.50 


$3.50 C1) Book #5 — 
$2.75 [] Book #6 — 
[] Book #8 — $3.00 


$1.75 
$5.00 


[] Book #1 — 
[] Book #2 — $12.50 
Book #7 — 


Make all checks payable to ‘Skin Diver’’; payment must accompany order. 
furnish complete name and address with each order. 


For several months now | have been in- 
structing my young son, Freddy Schloetzer, age 
6, in the use of the basic equipment used in 
diving. 

Top photo shows Freddy practicing with his 
small size equipment at the Paterson, N. J., 
YMCA. Freddy learned to swim well at four 
years of age in the warm waters of Florida's 
west coast. He has used a mask and fins from 
the first. 

After pushing off for the bottom, Freddy 
proceeds to the deepest part of the poo! to 
explore the depths. He never goes below 12 
feet in any water, which is a depth he mas- 
tered months ago with only mask and fins. 
Final picture shows Freddy surfacing ofter 
conquering the Scuba. 

Fred Schloetzer, Wyckoff, N. J. 
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NEW BLUDWORTH MARINE 
UPD-3 SELF-PROPELLED 
THE ORIGINAL 


“POWER DIVER" 


(TRADEMARK) 





ENERGY CONSERVER FOR SURFACE AND SUB-SURFACE SWIMMERS 


NEW ... IMPROVED . . . LOW-PRICED! Conserves energy 
and air supply underwater, about one hour’s continuous oper- 
ation. Descend, ascend, roll or turn, fingertip control. Pressur- 
j ized fibreglass housing for depths to 180 feet. Easily portable, 
een overall 43” x 16”, weighs only 1% lb. submerged. 

zer, age Cruising propeller standard. Also interchangeable high-speed 
used in 4 propeller (to 2/2 mph underwater) $12 extra. Rechargeable 6 or 
12-volt aircraft-type battery extra. 

with his FOP VALUE FOR ALL SWIMMERS AND DIVERS ... BY THE 
n, N.J., MAKERS OF FAMOUS “SAFETY-AT-SEA” EQUIPMENT. 

- Brochure mailed on request 


Florida's : : ‘pape : 
“ Representatives in Principal Seaports 
ins from 


a4 ow") BLUDWORTH MARINE 


elow 12 A Division of KEARFOTT COMPANY, Inc. 


= — 1500 Main Avenue, Clifton, N. J. 
n fins. . 

ig ofter 
A SUBSIDIARY OF 








N. 
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AMA DIV 


By HARUO KOYANAGI 


Asahi Press Photographer 


rhere are about 20,000 Ama divers throughout the Japan- 
ese nation. The majority of them live in the central and 
south regions in towns and villages along the coastline. They 
learn to dive in their childhood and can dive to about sixty 
feet when they become fifteen years old. Under this program 
the youngsters are trained to hold their breath and health 
for many profitable seasons. 

There are men divers too, but women divers can hold 
their breath longer thus enabling them to do better jobs 
underwater. So, while the women are bringing in the sub- 
surface harvest the men do other odd jobs like making the 


10 


fire, cooking meals, driving the boat and other miscellaneous 
tasks about the boat. 

Marine items harvested by the Ama’s include Abalone 
(Undoria pinnatifide), Japanese jelly plant (Gelidium amnam 
sit), sea hedgehog (Turbo cornutus), and pearl oyster. The 
working Ama is from fifteen to fifty years old and dives t 
an average depth of sixty feet many times each day. Some of 
the girls go to greater depths but not as often. 

Ama divers work all year round when they are in good 
health but do most of the heavy diving in the summer time. 
They usually get from two to three million yen, about $% 
per month. >» 
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Aquatic Traffic— 


... have you heard 
the one about the 


woman diver who... 


Ama divers work close together and are usually seen in pairs, fol- 
lowing: what might be a practical buddy-system. Extraordinary depths 
and long periods of time underwater by the lady divers comes only 
after years of hard work. 
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Women are recruited for this type of work as they have larger 
chest capacities and can hold their breath longer than men. Notice 
that the Amas only wear a face mask while doing their work and 


do not have the 


benefit of fins. 


The tender above in the boat is usually a man 
who processes the catch, tends the lines, cooks 


the food... 


man's work is never done! 











Parks and the boatman, Radwan, perch on the side of the boat examining some of the coral 


and a clam. The biggest edventure was out of the water . 


in the middle of the desert. 


S AN AMERICAN representative fi 
American Diesel Engine Compat 
live, work and play in Beirut, Leb 
where the sparkling blue Medit 
ean Sea washes the Middle East sh 

I first started spearfishing and 
diving back in 1948: my_ tra 
grounds were the rugged reefs surr 
ing the island of Guam. My equip 
was admittedly crude, but it was 
effective. For a speargun, I us 
broom handle with a sharp nail d 
into one end. Goggles were fash 
from bamboo and flashlight lenses. 
although I am much better equi 
today, my catches were as good th 
they have ever been. 

So, if my skill hasn’t noticeabh 
proved — my equipment has, am 
Now I use fine Squale masks and 
flippers. I have a number of spring 
rubber guns, but I prefer my Mark 
CO,. My lungs are French made 
I'm fortunate enough to own a 
Cornelius compressor. 


Recently, I decided I was about 
for a nice, relaxing vacation. 
could be nicer or more relaxing tl 
vacation spent diving, say, in the 
of Aquaba? I invited some good fi 
——Elinore Carlin, an American 
ing in Beirut, and GeeGee Cam 


EGYPTIAN WAR TRAPS DIVERS— 


UP TO OUR SNORKELS 


IN 
HOT WATE 


BY 


DAVID C. PARKS 


Jaguar and camel travel the 
Thousands of camels were 
seen from the highway. 


road. 
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over from Sicily—to join me. Together we sat down and 
mapped out our holiday. 

If | had known then exactly how nerve-wracking the trip 
was going to be—I’d have stood in bed. 

We finally decided to visit a place called Aqaba. This is 
a small village, at the northern end of the Gulf, where 
Saudi Arabia, Jordan, Israel and Egypt meet. To reach 
we would have to pass muster at the Customs Posts 


Aqal 
of three countries—Lebanon, Syria and Jordan. 

And so our vacation began. 

With all our gear loaded into a home-made trailer, and 
that trailer hooked to a 1952 Jaguar XK-120—we merrily 
wencded our way to the first border . . . and the first of our 
head iches. The Customs Officers, manning these posts, had 
never seen or heard of spearfishing equipment. We waited 
fretfully while they examined each piece of gear—over and 
over again—marveling at such outlandish possessions. If I 
hadn't been lucky enough to have had a copy of the Febru- 
ary |156 issue of National Geographic with me, I'd undoubt- 
edly still be standing there, trying to explain things to those 
ofici:ls. Thank goodness for Cousteau! The Customs people 
final'v began to get the idea of what all our equipment was 
for. (he Rolleimarin really fascinated them. We didn’t clear 
a sir'zle post until after I'd shot each guard’s picture. 


_ 


‘ving Damascus, we followed the asphalt road which 
led ut across the desert. The only break in the monotonous 
scencry were the great herds of camels wandering over that 
barr’n vastness. I had no idea there were so many camels 
left 1n the world. Although, two years previously I had seen 
a herd of 4,000 of the ungainly beasts while driving through 
Sauc'i Arabia. 

Our plans were to continue driving on to Amman, where 
we would have the Jag and trailer loaded aboard a flatcar— 
shipping them (and us) by rail to a small town called Ma’an. 
From Ma’an we would tool the Jag and trailer on to Aqaba 
-and blessed vacation relaxation. What a bunch of dream 
ers. The trouble began in Amman. If we had been smart, we 
would've called it a bad day, right there and then, but you 
know how skin divers can be about having an outing 
spoiled... . 

Hitting Amman, we headed for a main hotel and some 
shuteye. At the hotel we discovered that riots, against the 
French, were scheduled the next day in protest of the kid- 
napping of five Morrocan leaders. Remember? All day, Sun- 
day, October 28th, we were imprisoned within the hotel. 
Outside, the roar of mobs ranging the streets could be heard 
and I've heard pleasanter noises. We went up to the roof 
to watch the demonstration. I’ve seen pleasanter sights, too. 
There must thousands of them—all violently 
inclined. 

Things had quieted down somewhat the following morn- 
ing and we took off for Aqaba, arriving after dark. Tired 
and dusty, we cleaned up, tried to get rid of the muscular 
kinks of the trip (did you ever ride a flatcar with square 
wheels?) and hit the hay for a good night’s snooze. 

Early the next day we rented a boat and headed for the 
reef area. I slipped on a lung and over the side I went. 
The bottom (at 80 feet) was beautiful and brought back 
wonderful memories of the Pacific Islands I’d explored in 
the late forties. 

Roaming around on the bottom, admiring the coral, I 
almost failed to see the fat, old grouper who had eased up 
behind me to see what gave. I quickly adjusted the Mark 
VII for full power, took hasty aim—and wham—right behind 
old nosey’s gill-plate. Score one for Parks. 

On surface, GeeGee was snorking lazily above me and 
watching the whole show. Everytime the grouper towed me 
back down, friend GeeGee almost strangled himself with 
lauxhter. After awhile he mercifully came down and gave 


have been 


(Continued on Page 32) 
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Dave Parks, the boatman and gear. Behind the barb wire is Saudi 
Arabia, background is Israel and Egypt. They are standing in Jordan. 





Vacationing group convincing Arab Legionnaire of neutrality 
at Jordanian Customs Post. L-r, Carlin, Arab, Parks and Camineti. 





Desert Nomads getting water from locomotive on which they freight- 
ed the car to Aqaba. Parks believes the flatcar had square wheels. 
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“CONSIDER YOURSELF LUCKY” 
By EDWARD R. GALINDO 


(Photos by RONNIE MAY and JULIUS SIDDON 


Our club, The Golden Gate Aqua 
Knights, was again planning their an- 
nual trip to the Farallon Island; and 
this was to be the final briefing before 
we left Sunday morning. Ron May, our 
president, was again going over the 
safety rules which had to be followed 
on a trip of this nature. He read about 
the safety with guns and diving with a 
“buddy” (which are standard rules with 
us on any dive). Then he came to a 
statement that made us all stop and 
think. He said, “If you see a shark, 
consider yourself lucky.””’ Ron continued 
by saying, “At least if you see him you 
have a chance to do something!” AI- 
though sharks are relatively rare in this 
area, on this trip the possibility had to 
be considered. 

For those of you who are not familiar 
with the Farallon Island—it is a part of 





Submitted by ROBIN KINKEAD) 


a bleak and barren buried underwater 
mountain chain that just managed to 
break the surface of the water. It is 26 
miles from the coast line of San Francis- 
co and is located in completely open 
sea—thus the concern for sharks. 

We left from scenic Fishermen’s 
Wharf at 6:00 a.m. Sunday morning 
aboard the “New Holiday” skippered 
by Fred Morini. It was a warm, still 
morning and as we slipped under the 
beautiful Golden Gate Bridge and 
headed for open sea we looked back to 
see the sun rising in fiery brilliance over 
a still sleeping San Francisco. 

As our trip would take about three 
hours, we all settled back for a long 
and much needed rest. The single men 
of our (after a long Saturday 
night) retired to the cabin to try to 
claim a small section of the two double 


crew 


Farallon looms up grey and bleak as the Aqua Knights prepare for a day of adventure. 
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man,” had to be content with check ing short. 
the equipment and securing our twe ::ty- had dl 
eight tanks across the rear of the boat greete 
to prevent them from rolling and pi'ch- cabez« 
ing in the rough water we expected to ff cided 
encounter. again 
After two hours of anxious waiting, the 1h 
one hardy soul (the Captain) sighied fight 
land far off in the early morning haze. dear 
All hands came alive to watch us com- and \ 
plete the last hour of the trip. We siw, string 
as we got closer, how barren the island I los 
really is. There is no vegetation of any had n 
kind. It is nothing but a lone rock see if 
rearing its head out of the vast expanse ff he wa: 
of the Pacific. The only life on the § sign o 
Island is a small Coast Guard Station the ro 
that even has to have its water shipped came 
out from the mainland to be stored in pulled 
large tanks. the ba 
As we tied our boat to a buoy about § had sl 
one-hundred yards from the Island, § hole st 
members of our group began to suit-up. § thrash 
Ron May and I were to stand the first § looked 
safety watch, and by a _ prearranged § zone s| 
signal of five shots over the stern of § itself i 
the boat were to warn all divers of any fj ting a 
danger. Members of our sixteen-man § burst { 
group began to dive and soon returned a large 
to the boat with many large fish from § finish | 
this virgin fishing ground. As you can § shot a 
probably guess, Ron and I who had § twenty 
been diving together for three years J} moved 
were quite anxious to try our hand. small s 
Soon we were given the opportunity as ff very n 
fellows started returning after having § itself | 
exceptionally good luck. I de 
We suited-up and jumped into the wound 
water, cleared our suits of air and ftom w 
headed down. The water was quite § peercd 
clear, and at about thirty-five feet we J Ron s 
could make out the contour of the bot- § though 
tom. At sixty-five feet we reached a fone. A 
rocky bottom and started swimming f he hac 
away from the boat. We continued J not fif 
along the bottom—stopping now and § shark. 
then to examine anchors and chains lost § tween 
by ships who tried to seek refuge from though 
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Pacific storms off the island. The area 
abounded with fish of many different 
species. Ron and I proceeded to shoot 
some of the larger Ling Cod and Cabe- 
zone (some of which weighed as much 
as twenty pounds). 

Due to the depth at which we were 
working, we found it more practical to 
sring the fish on our guns. We 
fully realize what a bad practice this is 
and was the first and last time I shall 
We continued downward un- 


now 


ever do it! 


til we reached a depth of about eighty 
feet, and found ourselves in a large, 
natura! amphitheatre abounding with 
fsh of far better than average size. 


{bout two hundred perch circled slowly 
overhead. We realized that excellent 
fshing would be had here. 

Ron swam over a large rock and saw 
mn the bottom a three-foot Ling- 
He shot but due to the fish al- 
ready strung on his line the shaft fell 
short. I quickly swam over to where it 
had disappeared under a rock and was 
by not only the cod but also a 


lying 


Cod. 


greet 
cabex ne of about twenty pounds. I de- 
cided to shoot the Ling Cod and try 
again for the Cabezone later. As I shot 
the ling, he suddenly became full of 
fight and his blood flowed freely in the 
dear water. However, he finally tired 
and was added to my rapidly growing 
string of fish. 

I looked for Ron and saw that he too 
had made another kill. I turned back to 
see if | could find my cabezone ... there 
he was, under the same rock showing no 
sign of fear. As I shot, the hole under 
the rock seemed to explode. Sediment 
came billowing out of both 
pulled out my shaft only to find that 
the barbs had not opened and my fish 
had slipped off, but it was still in its 
hole stirring up the bottom with its wild 
thrashing. I quickly reloaded and 
looked up just in time to see the cabe- 
zone shoot out of its refuge and throw 
itself into the rocks, dying and yet put- 
ting all its ebbing life into one, last 
burst for freedom as it disappeared over 
alarge rock near Ron. 
finish the job. While I was there, Ron 
shot a cabezone that would have gone 
twenty-five pounds. As he shot, the fish 
moved and all his shaft found was a 
mall section of the tail. The fish, still 
very much full of fight, tried to tear 
itself loose but to no avail. 

I decided to look for my mortally 
wounded fish, but by this time the bot- 
tom was completely stirred up. As I 
peered through the now murky bottom, 
Ron suddenly pulled at my arm. I 
thought that Ron had really seen a big 
one. As I turned around to see, I knew 
he had! There hanging in the water 
hot fifteen feet from us was a huge 
shark. I would estimate that he was be- 
tween twelve and fifteen feet long. Al- 
thouch Ron later said that at that dis- 
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I swam over to 








Sonny Ellis was first in the water, others are suiting up for the dive. 


required two men on the boat at all times. 


tance “It filled my mask!” Suddenly my 
knees went weak—my heart jumped into 
my mouth. Only someone who has seen 
such a large shark will know what we 
felt. We swam directly toward it yelling. 
... he did not move. It then started to 
circle us at about thirty feet. It 
three or four feet thick at the center 
and tapered down to a large tail. He 
had a single dorsal fin, but as he swam 
nothing moved except his tail. As he 


was 


circled, we could see his huge teeth and 
cold, lifeless eyes. 

We were helpless! 

Fortunately, I remember which direc- 
tion the boat was in and we swam as 
quickly as we could; but could not 
make good time dragging all our fish 
on the lines and finally had to cut them 
All this time the third “member” 
of our trio was circling closer and closer. 
Ron fumbled with his knife for what 
seemed an eternity. At last he cut his 


loc se. 


line and took a slice at mine, cutting 
not only my line but my finger as well. 
As the fish drifted slowly downward, the 
shark made one pass and finished them; 
and then returned promptly to us! 

We were heading for the boat as 
quickly as possible, but as luck would 
have it I ran out of air. On the bottom 
we felt helpless—on the surface we felt 
lost. As we headed up, the shark fol- 
lowed us making tighter and tighter 
circles. At about fifteen feet he turned 
directly toward us. Our guns were use- 
less so all we could do was turn toward 
it and make the biggest bluff of our 
lives. We swam toward it and yelled at 
the top of our lungs. He veered off 
about seven feet from Ron and I could 
see him being moved with the swirl of 
water made by the shark’s tail. 

(Continued on Page 34) 


Club safety procedure 





Paul Barnes gets an assist from Ronnie May. 


Ready to go over the side is Bill Aines. 
Guard Station in background. 
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Hello, you colorful characters. Now that 1957 has been roistered 
in and you've carefully made up your lists of Good Resolutions 
(and probably broken every one of them already), we can settle 
down to this business of reading each other's zany opinions and 


twisted viewpoints. Your amazing letters have continued to in- 
crease in number, and it warms the chuckles of my heart to see 
how lightly you’re taking this very absurd department. And now, 
let’s paddle out of my shallow philosophy and sound the deeper 


—™ ee 
THE SMALLER FRY 


I am 13 years old and I like skin diving very much. I own a 
Bess-C Spring Gun. I dive around the Pacific side of the Canal 
Zone with friends. The water is usually clear as crystal. My mother 
doesn’t want me diving until I'm older. Do you agree with her? 

Oscar R., Balboa, Canal Zone 


Well, kiddo, it depends. If you're aware that spearfishing is a man- 
size sport and requires man-size caution, and you observe both your 
own physical limitations and the rules of safe diving—I see no 
reason why you shouldn’t begin learning the game now. However, 
if you’re treating it like a child’s game, diving alone and ignoring 
caution—I agree with your mother. 

I'm a very good swimmer and I’m dying to learn how to skin 
dive, but my big brother says it’s no sport for girls—and especially 
15-year-old girls like me. I think he’s being real unfair about it, 
and I know I would make a good diver if he would only teach me 
how to be one. Do you think it’s no sport for girls, Kohler? My 
brother says he'll go by what you say. 

Mary Kay G. 
Olympia, Washington 


Stop being a selfish stinker, Brother, and teach the kid how to 
dive. You afraid of competition or something? 


I'll bet I'm the youngest spearfisherman in my part of the country 
who catches fish every time he goes diving. I'm 11 years old and 
I've been spearfishing for three years. My dad taught me how to do 
it and now he’s teaching me how to use SCUBA. On our last trip 
to Lake Cumberland I caught more fish than he did! 

Freddy W. 


Covington, Kentucky 


Keep on bragging like that, sonny, and your old dad just might 
start leaving you at home. Honestly, this younger generation. 


DEPARTMENT OF ASSORTED HEADACHES 


What is the normal reaction of Barracuda when a member of a 
large school is speared? Or is it better to leave them alone? 
Bob F., Lung Busters 
East L.A., California 


Ye gods! You Lung Busters better ground this boy until he gets 
over these notions. 


It’s my considered opinion, Kohler, that you fail to reply sensibly 
to sensible questions simply because you have neither the informa- 
tion, the experience or the general know-how to give a factual, 
constructive answer when a reader asks a serious and sensible ques- 
tion. Isn’t that about the size of it? 

Theodore B. 
Charleston, S.C. 


Stop beating around the bush and ask me a sensible question. 
I think your page is a panic! We are new subscribers, here. I 
say “we” on account of I carry in the mail and since it’s the only 


mag we get—I gotta read it or nothing. Several of your fans appear 
eager for some sort of contest to come from your page. So I’m here 
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to set the record for the longest letter you've received so far! 


sever! 
pape 
both 


Wan 


whol 


for n 











(Buddy, you’ve had it!) Now about that joker in Chicago who POT 
thinks the Little Woman should oughta stay home and not m :ddy De 
up his diving trips: What I want to know is, who the devil ‘otes a few 
his gear for him? Mind if I use both sides of the sheet? Saves Sey. 
postage! Now, being a Smart One, you've no doubt realized I'm Jeans 
no diver. My husband is—in fact, he was smitten only this past 
summer. (With you or with diving?) But he’s plum nuts abc it it 
(Oh.) and thinks I should indulge. I’m not real hot on the id: a—I 
suffer from Clastro—Clastropho—well, my doctor can spell it. and You, 
it means I don’t like being hemmed in—like in a diving mask with that | 
40 pounds of tank strapped to me. (This I gotta see: some vod) 
‘hemmed into’ a mask.) But I enjoy sitting up on the jetty (or Pa 
whatever there is to sit cn) and watching the air bubbles blo: p to differ 
the surface. Now some gals may be the type (Easy there, girl). so I Heep 
figure I'll look interested so’s I can go along and keep a lov kout —reti 
for them while I try to work up my nerve to dive myself. How do y« 
about that guy in Detroit? (Yeah, how about him. Who?) He ad- with 
mits he never bought a copy of the Skin Diver but he know: all exhau 
about its contents and don’t like it. I've seen those kind. all front 
hunched over the tomato-soup shelf in the super-market, reading 
for free while their wife wrestles four kids and did the shop) ing. 
A neurotic tightwad, at best! (Who—the wife or the four kis?) : 
That Sid Something-Or-Other wants to know how you hold your Vell. 
job. Well, even if the stuff you turn out wasn’t good (and it i), | , 
can understand your continuing. It seems you fellas operate on a Kol 
low budget (Sis, that’s an understatement if I ever heard one) -ince treme 
submitted manuscripts don’t reap payment. How come? (Ji e’re works 
neurotic tightwads.) Your wit seems to draw response from quite a cover’ 
few women—or do you just pamper more of them by printing that 
their letters? (Do I ask you personal questions like that?) \on't treme 
fret yourself about setting up type on my account. The only place eyes. 
my name in print gives me a thrill is right after where it reads 
Pay To The Order Of—But, anyhow, I'm glad to see you give the 
girls copy-space. After all, we deserve some recognition. Aren't we _ 
the ones that mend the seat of the worn pants we can’t throw away ‘ 
‘cause this skin diving gear is expensive! And wet-suit, dry-suit— Tel 
none can warm a chilled diver like his own best girl. (Ooh, what it on 
you said!) If 1 burn the roast, suppers over and my skin diver 
ain't gonna be so happy—so I'll submit this to start the record. 
(That is, if you want to set up competition with it.) 
P.N.W. Mais 
San Antonio, Texas dress 
get a 
Man, these Texas girls write big letters, eh. 
Did 
I have a marvelous suggestion for you. How about insisting all most 
letter writers include a photo of themselves, and then print it § other, 
above their published letter. This way, we could see what we look turnec 
like. speart 
Hannah Lee S$ to hay 
Norfolk, Virginia assure 
of div 
Ever try a mirror, honey? 
In reading your Driftwood articles, it brings to mind a method Oh, sI 
of protection against sharks and barracuda which some of your 
readers may want to try. Several of my friends and myself dive in Oka 
the Great Salt Lake, Utah, which you know is quite heavily popu J don’; 
lated with sharks and barracuda. Our method of keeping these § You'y, 
pesky beasts at their proper distance is quite simple. We had our & ing 
left arms amputated (amputate your right arm if you're left- § adm: 
handed) and replaced by a wooden arm. When a man-hungry fish § have , 
comes, we merely extend our left arm and allow the fish to eat its J ther, 
fill. As the wood is lighter than water, the fish rises to the sur/ace. 
Then, our tender (in the boat) knocks the fish in the head with a 
black-jack—rendering it unconscious. He then wallops the fis!: in 
the belly with a baseball bat—dislodging the parts of the wovden § Vili s 
arm from its stomach. These are collected and, after a glue job, J On se 
sand-papering and a little painting, are as good as new. Alter found 
SKIN DIVER—January, 1957 § SKIN 











1 so 
Pago 
ot | 
levil 
at? 
lize 
this 
} abc 
e id 
1h it 
nask 
some 
jetty 
blo 
girl) 
a lov 
self. 
DH 
know 
kind 
» te 
shop 
ur k 
iold 
1 it 
rate 
me) 
2 (hh 
m qu 
pri 
ws I 
nly 
> it 
| give 
Aren't 
row 
dry-s 
Joh, 
kin 


ie re 


Dd. Te 


sisting 
prin 
t we 


ee 


Virgini 


a me 
» of 


lf dive 


vily | 
ing t 
> had 
u’re 
ingry 


to eal 


e sur 


ad wit 


he fis 
ie wor 
glue 
w. A 


ry, 1 


lar! 
who 
ddy 
otes 
ives 
I'm 
past 
t it 
i—] 
and 
vith 
ody 
(or 
) to 
sO I 
out 
low 
ad- 
all 
all 
ling 
ing. 
57) 
our 
1 
na 
nce 
e’re 
te a 
ting 


lon't 
place 
f ads 


the 
we 
way 


it— 


hat 


liver 


ord. 


vas 


all 


look 


thod 
your 
in 
)pu- 
1ese 
our 
eft- 
fish 
its 
ace. 
ha 
1 in 
den 
job, 
ter 


57 











several seasons of diving, about 50 cans of glue, 500 sheets of sand- 
paper and many gallons of pink paint—we find the fish don’t 
bother us anymore. I guess they know us by now. 
Glenn W., Toledo Sub-Mariners 
Toledo, Ohio 


Wanna know what I think? I think this is not only a sneaky, sly 
and unethical way to skin dive—I also think it’s dangerous: sup- 
pose they go for your legs? 

[| am afraid of sea-urchins. Everytime I go underwater—the 
whole place is lousy with sea-urchins. This not only spoils my 
diving, but is giving me bad dreams at night. Kohler, can you 
direct me to a good place for diving where there isn’t a sea-urchin 
for miles and miles? 

Jack F. 


St. Petersburg, Florida 


Sure. "here are no sea-urchins in Lake Michigan. 


POTPOURRI AND STUFF 


Despite all the Squares who chop you down all the time (with 
afew -mart exceptions), I love Driftwood. Even with dead starfish. 
Say, by the way, an earlier letter aroused my interest (Besides 
Jeanne D.) Is there a legal limit on Manta Ray? 

Dan B. 


Pasadena, California 


You, ‘00? I'm refusing to answer that question on the grounds 
that heving no answer might tend to incriminate me for ignorance. 


Pardon the green ink as where I'm writing this the colors are 

different, you know. Four thousand feet down, off the island of 

ye --Jeeper, testing my revolutionary new “Easy-One-Way-Pak™ 
Heepe -Jeeper, g my } ) ) 


—retails $1.98, c/o Bedlam Industries. Turning to the lighter side, 
do yo. know anyone who has one of those mouthpiece-regulators 


with only one line? I'm mainly interested in the problem of the 
exhaust valve (which is on the mouthpiece) blowing bubbles in 
front of your faceplate. Much of a problem . hmmmmm? 

Berg W. 

Rome, New York 


Well, only when the tide hits from the West. 


Koller, there an extraordinary chap you should check-out for 
tremendous story possibilities. His name is Earl Murray and he 
works down at Scripps Marine Lab. This guy has made the dis- 
covery of the century: he recently dove to such a terrific depth 
that the bubbles from his helmet became too heavy (from the ex- 
treme pressure, as I understand it) and sank before his horrified 
eyes. Isn’t this astounding news? 

Quenton J. 
San Diego, California 


Does Diver Murray care to defend his good name? 


Tell me, Kohler: I have a serious question to ask about the use 
of an equipment. Who should I address it to? 
Doctor Ben 
Mont-Laurier, Canada 


Mais certainment, Monseur Docteur. Jadoube. In other words, ad- 
dress your question to the manufacturer and don’t blame me if you 
get a serious answer. 


Did you know the Skin Diver is responsible for my meeting the 
most wonderful guy in this world! We were standing next to each 
other, at a newsstand, reading copies of the Skin Diver when he 
tumed and asked me if I liked diving. I told him I’ve been a 
spearfishing enthusiast ever since I was sixteen—and he asked me 
to have coffee with him. Now we're engaged to be married and I 
assure you that we're going to look forward to many, many years 
of diving together. 

Martha Ellen T. 


Port Angeles, Washington 


Oh, shucks, it warn’t nuthin, really. 


Okay, wise guy. You've had your fun. It’s plenty obvious you 
don’t Anow whether or not there’s a legal limit on Manta Ray. 
You've sure displayed your stupidity by dodging the issue and giv- 
ing out a lot of stalling. Why can’t you just come right out and 
admit you don’t know? I don’t mind saying that your snide answers 
have made me pretty sore and I've got half a mind to come over 
there and knock the silliness out of you. 

Jerry N. 


Long Beach, California 


Wili somebody offer to hold his coat? I work in my shirtsleeves. 
On second thought, I better refuse to do battle; I have yet to be 
found guilty of fighting a man with only half a mind. 
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Make fun of me, huh! Half your dead starfish, my eye! Td 
rather have one dead Carl Kohler! Hold still, you worm! 
Laura Louise H. 
Corvallis, Oregon 


Gee. Laura, I didn’t know you could draw. Pretty nice, if not 
exactly the most kindly thing in the world. Tell me: do you really 
look that good in a bathing suit—or do you, too, exaggerate like 
crazy in your artwork? 


Like your Driftwood page very much. Maybe you can help me. 
I'm a lady Lung Diver and would very much like to correspond 
with some other gals who are interested in the sport. Could you 
arrange this? I'll take a dead starfish off your hands if you have 
any to spare. Thanks very much. 

Mrs. Marilyn Dixon 

Apt. 207 

3250 Garfield Avenue, South 
Minneapolis 8, Minnesota 


You're welcome, Marilyn. Any of you alleged women divers out 
there wanna pen-pal? Here she is 


I'm a discriminating, tall, dark and handsome type—age 24, 
single and artistically inclined—who would very sincerely like to 
hear from any skin diving girls whose interest in the sport is not 
a mere disguise to catch a husband. I have my doubts about finding 
a girl whose intelligence, diving experience and interest will match 
mine; but if the feminine twaddle isn’t too dull—Ill be happy to 
reply to any letters. 

Jim Williams 
Box 326, La Habra, Calif. 


I've printed your letter, buddy: you're on your own from here out 
and God be with you. 


Your magazine is popular, here in Venezuela, too, among us 
skin divers (I'm the one who drags the fish aboard, all the doity 
work). Most of the time, though, I’m the “buddy” in the “system.” 
While reading the September and October Driftwood pages, which, 
incidentally, I enjoy tremendously—I came upon poor Jerry N. and 
his Manta Ray of Long Beach. I wonder whether you realize how 
much you are frustrating the poor fellow. He’s asking a simple 
question, isn’t he? Now be a good sport and answer him. And 
don’t try to thound real thuperior like, either—you mean thing 
you! I'm mad to know what you look like, too. So how about that 
picture? Best regards and congratulations to you and tlie Missus 
on your wonderful sense of humor. 

Julie M. 


Caracas, Venezuela 


Senora, you waste the sympathy. If that creep doesn’t get out of 
my incoming mail, I may have to ... say. how's the housing down 
your way, anyhow? 


LAST MINUTE ANNOUNCEMENT 


... I’m going to offer a prize of $10.00 for the best poem received 
within the next twenty days. Keep your verse to no more than six 
lines, keep it clean and keep it funny. I won’t consider any high- 
brow stuff stolen from Walter Benton. I insist it have an underwater 
theme. Anyone for easy money? Keep diving safely and sanely, and 
I'll meet you out here at the same old channel-buoy next month.... 


KOHLER 
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Shell diver, using light 


Meat is not used. 


SEA SHELLS 


SEYCHELLES 


skin diving equipment in shallow water, gathers the lucrative nacre 


in the 


The Green Snail shells are difficult to spot as they are perfectly camouflaged. 
stretched hand is just over one. 





The divers out- 





Few people realize that most of the 
so-called, “Mother-of-Pearl” products 
are not made from the Pearl Oyster at 
all, but from completely different species 
of molluscs. These include Trochus, (or 
Pagoda Shell), Haliotis (or Hare), and 
Turbo Mammoratus (or Green Snail). 

It was to collect the last named of 
these, the Green Snail, that I went to 
the Seychelles recently. Previously, tliere 
had been no commercial shelling act ivi- 
ties in these waters; but on receiving in- 
formation and samples of Green Siail 
taken from the area, I thought it might 
be worth a visit. 

The Green Snail, as its name implies, 
resembles nothing so much as an extra 
large variety of that common gar/en 
pest. The adult will weigh anything 
from one to three and a half pounds, 
(flesh removed). On the outside the 
shell surface is knobbly and uninterest- 
ing, but beneath its dull green suriace 
lies layer upon layer of nacre, in pl:ces 
a quarter of an inch thick. It is from 
these inner layers that shirt buttons, 
costume jewelery and backing for sc cn- 
tific instruments are made, among ot/ier 
things. This shell is not rare, on the 
contrary, in tropic waters it is once of 
the most common of the Marine Gastro- 
pods. If the sea is warm, (about 78 F), 
and fairly free from coral, you stand a 
good chance of finding them in any- 
thing from twenty to forty-eight feet of 
water. To be commercially worthwhile, 
though, they must be there in large 
quantities—measured not in tens but in 
tons—that is the snag. 

On arrival at Mahé, capital island of 
the Seychelles, the first surprise was to 
find that here these shells inhabited 
much shallower depths, being mainly 
found in six to fourteen feet with oc 
casional colonies at twenty to twenty- 
five. This immediately rendered surplus 
much of my equipment, the lungs, div- 
ing helmets and shell baskets, since a 
normal swimmer equipped with mask 
and fins could operate single-handed 
from a canoe along the rocky coast 
where the shells were to be found. This 
indeed was exactly what was going on, 
which explained away the seeming rich- 
ness of the preliminary reports. I had 
known that there were no real divers 
in these islands and had supposed the 
earlier yields of shells to have been 
composed of those brought up by line 
fishermen or found in fish traps—and 
on these indications a large quantity of 
shell might be expected. 

As it was, the area comprised very 
poor shelling, but even so the journey 
was well worthwhile, since it enabied 
me to see how local boys of very limited 
means had managed to turn their chief 
pastime, spearfishing, into a profitable 
business. Before these shallow-water 
“pockets” of Green Snail had _ been 
largely wiped out by their activities, it 
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was not unusual for a diver to collect 
sixty or even ninety shells in an after- 
noon. Since these were sold for at least 
40 cents each (U.S.), a weekend’s diving 
could pay for a year’s supply of goggling 
equipment. 

The Green Snail shell of the Sey- 
chelles has a definite preference for 
granite ledges and slopes, which fact 
the local mask divers were quick to find 
out. Most of them, having no boats of 
their own, teamed up with Creole canoe- 
fishermen, in order to reach the rocky 
headlands and desolate granite slopes 
that form the island’s remoter parts. 

It was off such cliff that the accom- 
panying underwater photographs were 
taken. The Green Snail shells, lightly 
covered with the same coraline deposit 
that coats the granite on which they 
rest, are very difficult to spot and be- 
ginners will swim directly over nine out 
of tn and never see them at all. 

(! hotographers may be interested to 
note that all these were taken on a 
completely overcast day at a camera 
depth of sixteen feet, using Pan X 35 
mm. film, rated at Weston 160 and de- 
veloped in Ergol.) 

Close inshore like this, the shell div- 
ers are not troubled too much by the 
larger predatory fish. There are a lot 
of small and timid shark up to six feet 
in length, and a few large and ferocious 
looking but merely curious, Barracuda, 
of five or six feet. Occasionally, how- 
ever, one does get a larger and more 
aggressive shark, usually in the wake of 
shoals of Benito or Horse Mackerel 
that have swum in for refuge. The most 
unpleasant of these is a type of Mako, 
known locally as “Menton Bleu,” and 
which has a bad reputation. The week 
prior to taking these photographs the 
subject, Albert Durand, had _ been 
rushed by such a specimen and only 
got away after ramming his harpoon 
gun down its mouth, which resulted in 
dire damage to the gun but none ap- 
parently to the Mako, which merely 
drew off sufficiently to allow him to 
scramble into the pirogue, (a type of 
local canoe), alongside. 

The less experienced divers usually 
give a very wide berth also to the giant 
Rock-Cods; but by now the individual 
behavior of each of these eight-foot 
monsters is pretty well known and out 
of the twenty or so total that have their 
homes in the dark fissures that split the 
submarine granite cliffs, only two have 
shown any active resentment at being 
disturbed, 

It is indeed a pity that the prospects 
of successful “Shelling” in the Seychelles 
are very unlikely, and that these ama- 
teur and enthusiastic divers will shortly 
find that their goggling has become 
again what it was originally, a rather 
expensive (by their standards) and un- 
renuunerative luxury. >» 
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Typical Green Snail terrain. Granite lightly covered with coral growths. 
forty cents each. 





Shells are worth about 


Author and Photographer 
WILLIAM TRAVIS 
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Cleaning green snail shells. Creole fishermen chip off the coral deposit from the shells on 


board a local schooner. 
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Hand in hand the Dowells explore an underwater world of kelp forests and rocks covered with brightly colored vegetation. 


Sub-Surface Family 


Chet and Phyllis Dowell 


Photography By MART TOGGWEILER 


No one can seriously deny that skin diving is predominantly a male sport—but 
more than this, unfortunately, many a skin diver’s spouse will assume an attitude 
varying from apathy to that of being outright hostile. Let me hasten to add how- 
ever, that I am sure a majority try to show a reasonable degree of interest and in 
some cases, actually participate. 

Certainly this is no problem for Chet Dowell of Redondo Beach. 

Both his wife, Phyllis, and freckle faced boy, Mike, are good sailors and en- 
thusiastic divers. Chet is the very able first mate aboard the ‘““Maray” on the Cata 
line run, and right from the beginning Phyllis made it clear she wasn’t going to 
be left out of the fun. 

Being a better than average swimmer and spring board diver, she easily passed 
a pool course of Scuba instruction. So far she is content to be a “birdwatcher” 
in the beautiful submarine gardens surrounding Catalina and Chet is quite happy 
to leave it that way—after all, too much competition in one family may not be 
a good thing. Already Mike is demanding his own ab iron and speargun, but 
Chet is wisely keeping him at the weightless snorkeling stage for a while longer. 

As these pictures show, everybody in this family gets wet and a direct by-product 
is the reward of sights and adventures mutually shared. 
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Divir3 couple, their hands still 
clasped, stop and study an unusual 
shell picked off the bottom. Their 
son is rapidly becoming an ac- 
complished diver, however Chet 
doe: not let him use Scuba as yet. 


Always together, the couple glide 
esting shells and fish life. 
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ever a sandy bottom. Two pairs of eyes searching for inter- 


Chet, who makes regular weekly excursions on 
the ‘‘Maray"’ skin diving boat, found that he 
could not leave the missus behind, Result, 
much closer family relationship. 
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N THE THIRD MONDAY of August, 
1955, at five o'clock in the morning a 
strange vehicle rolled out of a driveway 
in Los Angeles, Calif. This vehicle ap- 
peared to be a sports car with a tremen- 
dously exaggerated rear end, and such, 
in fact, it was. So began our trip to 
Guaymas, Son, Mexico. 


Bob Briant, my companion on the 
trip, and I had been planning these two 
weeks in Mexico for many months. We 
picked the two weeks preceding Labor 
Day because it fitted in with our vaca- 
tion schedules and in order to avoid the 
inevitable Labor Day trafic. We chose 
Guaymas because neither of us had been 
there before and both had heard good 
reports of the diving. After many nights 
over maps, food lists and budget sheets 
we were at last on the road. 

Ihe Santa Ana Freeway from Los An- 
geles let us out on Highway 101 which 
to the Mexican border. 
Bob, being a newcomer to California, 
had never been to Tijuana and wanted 
to stop by there to get tickets for the 
Day 
planning to see on the way back. I had 


we took down 


Labor bull fights which we were 


not been to the town in several years 
and wanted to see if it had changed. It 
hadn't. 

Coming back up from the border we 
Route 94 Chula Vista 


got onto from 





and traveled to U.S. 80, which we then 
into El Centro. Route 94 
out to be a winding but good 


followed 
turned 
road that took up through some very 
pretty hill country which made up for 
the extra mileage. 

By far the hottest part of a hot trip 
was the stretch between El Centro and 
Yuma. It 112° 
we passed through in the afternoon and, 


was in the shade when 


as the saying goes, “no shade.” 

he night of the first day was spent 
in Yuma, Ariz., but not in the way that 
we had expected. Operating on a close 
budget, we had planned to sleep out, 
but the situation in Yuma 
changed our minds. We were casually 
bartender that 
that the 
this year.” 


insect soon 
this was 
crickets 
The 


understatement of this was frightening. 


informed by a 
the 
were a “little heavy 


wet season, and 
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There were more crickets in any given 
square yard than the average person sees 
in a lifetime. Neither Bob nor I was 
very choosy about whom we shared the 
sack with, it was only when they started 
to come in great numbers that we drew 
the line. We slept that night in a $2.00 
hotel where, with wet hand towels (fur- 
nished by the management) we spent the 
first half hour in an inglorious battle 
with seven of these insects. It may be 
said to the credit of the town that none 
of the fish we later speared showed half 
the fight, pound for pound, as the crick- 
ets of Yuma. 

We hit the road early next morning. 
The 255 miles from Yuma to Tucson 
was uneventful except for some localized 
rain storms that we tried to accelerate 
or decelerate ourselves into as_ they 
passed over the road. They were won- 
derfully cooling. 

The pace we set was “low and slow.” 
The 200 odd pounds slung over the rear 
of the M.G. gave considerably more 
“drift” on turns, although it did not 
effect its straight-line performance ap- 
preciably. This was what we had with 
us: In the small space behind the seats 
were our waterproof bag of clothes, the 
sleeping bags, a big Zenith radio, and a 
ten litre can of gas, as well as all the 
miscellaneous equipment. On the back, 
slung over the spare tire, was a large 
Army pack containing two weeks’ food. 


On the left of that was my 80 minute 
tank, on the right another waterproof 
bag containing all our diving and camp- 
ing gear. On the night before our de- 
parture several hours were spent in 
packing and re-packing the car, and 
there was no space, no matter how small, 
that wasn’t occupied by something. Two 
things we learned concerning the trans- 
porting of tanks across deserts: Because 
of the heat it’s a good idea not to have 
your tank charged, and definitely tape 
your valve shut to keep out the dirt and 
dust. In addition, it gave us some peace 
of mind to know that the cartridge of 
my CO, gun, which was riding up front 
with us, was enclosed in an insulated 
bag. 

We saw a show that night in Tucson, 
slept in an alfalfa field, and were off be- 
fore dawn next morning. Breakfast was 


o 


in Nogales, where we bought what few 
perishable items we needed, checked 
the car over, and with appropriate sol- 
emnity, drank our last drink of State. 
side water. There was only a slight clelay 
in crossing the border, and a $2.00 “ser. 


vice charge” excused us of the neccssity 
of having the car searched. 

Being used to the Baja Californi« side 
of the Gulf, the mainland scenery was a 
surprise. Expecting a desert, we { und 
instead gently rolling country, alter vate. 


ly brown and green. The highway was 
well surfaced and graded, and was 
straight literally as far as the eye « 


ften 


vuld 


see. As is usual on Mexican roads any 
speed you set for yourself must be « ffset 
by equally good braking and han: ling 


characteristics at that speed becaus: of 
the many “immovable objects” enc :un- 
tered. These usually take the form of 
small dead animals or large live ani- 
mals. As in Europe, the horn is a‘: in- 
strument played strictly for amuse: ent. 
We found, however, that giving th: en- 
gine 4-5 thousand rpm on oper ex- 
hausts put all live animals in the b 
in short order. When the animal is oth 
large and dead good brakes are nec led. 
We had a leisurely lunch by the 10ad- 
side and proceeded on through He mo- 
sillo, making Guaymas in about five 
hours. The remainder of the third day 
Was spent in setting up camp in a |ittle 
cove north of Bocachibampa beach 


The next morning skin diving went 
into gear with a vengeance, but it didn't 
take us long to find out that the bay at 
which we were set up was much too 
shallow for good diving. There was a 
promising looking rock several hundred 
yards out, but it seemed a long way for 
only two divers. On the second day, 
however, two more divers arrived, and 
we all planned to go out together the 
next day. 

It was a good half hour swim across a 
light current out to the island. We 
put our lungs on our tubes, along with 
our lunches, weights, guns, cameras 
(these other fellows were photogra- 
phers), and pushed them ahead of us. 
Small fish were plentiful, but no lirge 
ones. We saw some fish that were. as 
Bob said, “as big as garbage can lids,” 
but were told that these were inedible. 
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We had as many of the 4-5 pound yel- 
Jowtail as we could use within an hour, 
and spent the rest of the day exploring 
and looking for the “big ones.” Two 
days were spent in this island’s waters 
without seeing anything really good, but 
this did not prevent us from enjoying 
ourselves at night when, over a low fire, 
we turned to with knife and fork on 
a tender, flaky, gently seasoned fillet of 
vell wtail. 

On the morning of the fifth day two 
carloads of divers arrived at our camp. 
They were sent up by the air station at 
Boc:chibampa Beach, five miles to the 
sout!: of us. They had no better luck 
with our bay than we did, and we all 
deciled to get one of the boats available 
at the air station and try other stretches 
of the coast. 

The next morning while charging our 
lungs at the air station, we heard that 
mosi any of the fishermen would be 
willing to take us out in exchange for 
the better part of our catch. Since all 
of us were independent of our catch for 
food this turned out to be a good ar- 
rangement, eliminating the boat rental. 
We loaded our gear into an old and 
weatliered double ended canoe powered 
by five horse outboard. The party 
consisted of three divers, the Mexican 
skipper and his young helper. We head- 
ed out past the islands standing close to 
shore to a lonely rock pinnacle lying 


quite a way out. It dropped off below 
the water almost as sharply as it rose 
above. Free dives occupied most of the 
morning, and several nice fish in the 
5-8 pound class were brought in, but 
still no big ones. 

Later that morning I put on my lung 
and circled the island at about 50 feet. 
On the north side I ran into three bass, 
the only ones, so far as I know, seen in 
the weeks that we were in the area. 
They were lying at the bottom of a 
little sand valley in the mass of rocks. 
Because of a bit of localized clouding 
in the water, I could not make out 
what kind they were, but they were in 
the 40-50 pound category. Unfortunate- 
ly ‘hey were pretty jumpy, and I could 
not get next to them. We were later 
tol that the big fish had been unusual- 
ly scarce that year and that this condi- 
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tion was very unusual. Toward the end 
of the day the skipper took us over to 
another island that had a reputation for 
bugs. On a low stretch of shoreline 
where the water was 7-8 feet deep and 
the bottom was covered with coconut- 
sized rocks, we found enough bugs to 
keep us in lobster Newberg for a month. 
Spaced at intervals over the rocky bot- 
tom were piles of larger rocks, and hid- 
ing among them were the bugs. Every 
hole had its selection, and if you were 
quick you could take your pick of suc- 
culent youngsters and old timers. The 
skipper’s young helper turned out to be 
an old hand with lobsters and brought 
up more than any of us. Within an 
hour we had two large boxes full of 
furious lobsters, enough for the skipper, 
ourselves and our friends as well. 

The next day Bob and I moved down 
to Bocachibampa. In spite of the beau- 
tiful scenery at our little cove to the 
north, the poor diving made it an im- 
practical location. Bocachibampa had a 
fresh water supply and the air station 
was close at hand. We slept on the 
beach in front of the big hotel there, 
although there is a trailer park and 
camp ground at the air station where 
fresh water, bath room and shower facil 
$1.00 per day. 
leaving, though, 


ities are available for 
Our main reason for 
was the mosquitoes. In our old camp, 


when the sun went down the mosquitoes 


By B. W. F. PISCHEL 


ee ee ee ee eee ee ee eee eee 


came out. This in itself would not have 
been so bad had it not been complicated 
by other things. The weather, even at 
night, was much too hot to hide in a 
sleeping bag; the bag was sopping wet 
inside of minutes. Repellent did little 
good, as we were perspiring so heavily 
we could keep it on only a short while. 
Ideal as our life was during the day, it 
was almost outbalanced by the miserable 
situation at night. We assumed this sit- 
uation to be general until our friends 
from Bocachibamba informed us_ that 
their camp was quite free of mosquitoes. 
It took us less than an hour to break 
camp. 

Several of us decided one day to have 
a trip together, and since none of the 
fishermen’s crafts were big enough, we 


(Continued on Page 35) 
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Various snapshots taken by Pischel and Briant 
their 
minded boys ‘Roughed It.” 


on 


$65 vacation 


in Mexico. 


Economy 
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For girls only . . . 


HOW TO 





HIT 





My husband has written, occasionally, 
of skin diving and spearfishing, and 
while he’s all very amusing about it—I 
find it peculiar that he never mentions 
how often he is left on the beach to 
watch the children and brew coffee. For 
the benefit of those wives of spearfisher 
men, who may be reading this, I’d like 
to touch upon my methods of changing 
roles with the dauntless adventurer; and 
thereby 
than possible to get into the water if 
you plan it carefully. 


prove to you girls—il’s more 


Let’s assume that, like me, you have 
a family sedan, three youngsters and a 
husband who imagines himself some 
kind of a seagoing Tarzan, Cousteau and 
Buster Crabbe, combined. Let’s also as- 
sume that for quite sometime the aver- 
age day's outing has consisted (for you) 
of a harried day’s herding of the ram- 
paging youngsters, brewing endless pots 
of coffee, keeping the houseapes out of 
the campfire and—generally—doing all 
the dull chores instead of getting in a 
little water-time yourself. Naturally, 
Friend Husband thinks you should be 
aglow with delight and gratitude to con- 
tent yourself with dragging the youngest 
child out of the surf or romping with 
all three in thé shallows; and_ that’s 





“Naturally, he was stunned..." 


24 


THE WATER 


By SYLVIA KOHLER 


Illustrated by an honorary Clam 


where he’s been wronger than wrong for 
quite sometime. 

Consider Method A. 1 stumbled upon 
it by chance, one afternoon at Laguna, 
and it still works very effectively—when 
not used too often. We had just arrived 
and unloaded the car. I lugged a heavy 
assortment of cookery across the sand, 
a sad, sad face and sighing 
Several times, I stopped to 


wearing 
audibly. 
wipe my brow and comment on how 
nice and cool the ocean looked that day. 

“You want to take a dip while I’m 
putting on my suit?” asked Friend Hus- 
band, using a tone of insincerity which 
dared me to take him up on it. 

“You bet!” I screeched, joyously. 


He sat there, stunned, while I en- 
joved a two hour swim. I know very 
well why he was confused: he’s been 


making that polite, routine offer fo 
vears. I never pay any attention to it. 
I’m not expected or supposed to pay any 
attention to it. Naturally, he was 
stunned when I did. Dirty old me. 

He watches his offers pretty closely 
nowadays, but there are times when the 
old habit trips him up—and he no 
sooner gets the good old offer out of his 
big, fat mouth than I have accepted 
with the alacrity of a forty-ish spinster 
snatching a decent proposal and am 
waterborne. 

Method B demands some reasonably 
genuine acting and total disregard for 
the Truth. I shouldn’t suggest it for 
any of you girls who haven't, at least, 
a year of marriage under your belt: 
it might backfire and you’d find your- 
self single again. But for the happily 
married wife of two, three or ten years 


—it’s a natural. Actually, it works 
thanks to the average man’s lousy 
memory. 





‘Pick the best looking, best muscled man, nearby . . 


Pick the best looking, best muscled 
man nearby (making sure, first, Fiiend 
Husband doesn’t know him) and hen 
start staring, very obviously in his « irec. 
tion. If Friend Husband doesn’t 1 tice 
your interest—mutter occasionally). as 
you stare, or give with a rapturous sigh 
aided and abetted with the sexiest ¢:egle 
you can manage on a hot day wit! the 
children shrieking like Banshees one 
mad. 

“What's the 
Husband. 

“Oh, I just though that fellow over 
there— (big shrug) oh, never mind. It’s 
probably my imagination.” 

Here, Friend Husband flings a studied 
squint at the gorgeous hunk of man, 
nearby. 

“What about him?” 

“You go ahead with your diving, «lear. 
I'm probably wrong. I just thought 
no, I remember Joe Gunkkeester had 
darker hair—still it might be—” 

“What Joe Gunkkeester? What’s going 


on?” 


asked Friend 


matter?” 


It’s been 
so long I can’t remember, for sure. Oh, 
watt a minute! Yes, he’s got the same 
cute cleft in his chin! Yep, that’s prob- 
ably him! 


“Go have your dive, silly. 


there? ‘hat 
over: 


“Who? That guy over 
chunk of lard with the absurd, 
developed carcass? What about him?” 

About here, try for a hesitant expres- 
sion. Act uneasy. The same you always 
act when conversation turns to your 
single past. Laugh a little nervously, if 
possible. 

“Oh, I think it’s the same Joe Gunk- 
keester I used to date long before I met 
you, darling. At least, it looks like him 
—the same roguish smile and _ those 
shoulders—” 
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We of the Eau Claire Skin 
Diver Club want to know the 
addresses of all the clubs of 
Wisconsin and how many 
members are in each club. We 
are working out a plan with 
the conservation department 
and this informal survey will 
help benefit all skin divers in 
Wisconsin. We welcome let- 
ters from clubs and individuals 
nationwide. Our address is: 
Eau Claire Skin Diver Club, 
733 Irving St., Chippewa Falls, 
Wisc., c/o William J. Smith, 
club secretary. 











never heard you mention no Joe 
Gunkkees—” 

“Well, maybe I didn’t. Aren’t you 
going to hit the water? Gosh, I re- 
member he was always trying to get me 
by myself, at parties, and I had to fight 
him off when—” 

“WHO?” 

“Why, Joe Gunkkeester, darling. He 
was awful. Not anything like you. At 
least, you were a gentleman and not an 
awful wolf. (Giggle like crazy, about 
here) Still . he was a lot of fun. 
And once he tried—hey, if you’re not 
going to go diving, I’d like to have a 
swim.” 

“Go ahead. I'll stay here and keep an 
eye on Joe ...uh... I mean, I'll 
watch the kids. You go ahead and be 
careful. Waves are pretty high, today.” 

On the way home, of course, he'll try 
to shatter you with the information that 
the tall, handsome chap on the beach 
wasn’t Joe Gunkkeester, because he’d 
sauntered over to him and asked his 
name. 


’ 


“Yes, I know,” I said, smiling to my- 


self. “Joe was about four feet tall and 
had bad teeth.” 
‘Hah?” 


Watch the road, darling.” 

He’ll be pretty confused, but that’s 
the way you want to keep him—confused 
as heck—until the idea of you having an 
equal share of the swimming and spear- 
fishing has become as much a habit as 
your previous status of cook, dishwasher 
and child-chaser was. 

Eventually, if you work it right, he 
may have the coffee made by the time 
you've finished your swim. 

Mine does. >» 
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LYNWOOD SWIMMING POOL is now open to skin divers and their equipment every Tuesday 


night from 7 to 9 p.m. 
Olympic style, 12 feet deep in center. 
and girls must wear caps. 
Admission: Adults 50c; ages 13-17 25c, under 12 years 20c. 
tury Blvd., Lynwood, California. Paul McComack, Manager, NEvada 6-1245. 


USE A POOL FOR 
SCUBA TRAINING 


This pool features the best swimming facilities in Southern California. 
Divers must bring their own equipment, swim suit, towel 
Spear guns may be tested at a designated time during the evening. 
Lynwood Natatorium, 3798 Cen- 





SKIN DIVERS RECEIVE TRAINING—The Y.M.C.A. of Evanston, Illinois, has just started a Scuba 


class. A total of 27 members have been signed up in the first ten days. 
aquatic director, hopes to have a total of sixty members in the near future. 


John Mountford, 
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NORTHEAST NOTES 


By DON LAMONT 


Northeast Council of Skin Diving Clubs, P.O. Box 42, Shawsheen Village, Mass. 


The Maine Marine Alpine Club of 
Portland, Maine, sponsored a treasure 
hunt on November 11th, which turned 
out to be the coldest day of the diving 
with well below 
freezing. Although the event was open 
to all New England divers, only eight 
divers—two of them women—braved the 
17 degree Lake in 
search of approximately 500 white but- 
tons. Winners of the snorkel-only event 
were Dick Craven, Joe Gallant and 
Harry Thompson, all of the Alpine 
Club, each of 
ful trophy. Marge Turner, the 
capable secretary, relates “The exercise 


season temperatures 


water of Sebago 


whom received a beauti- 
club’s 


during diving kept ice from forming in 
the bloodstream but out of the water, 
numb hands, cold feet and chattering 
teeth proved the fact that hot or cold, 
with love for his sport, a skin diver is 
best in his own element—water.” 

Felix Rivera reports that four mem- 
bers of the Sea_ Jesters Underwater 
Sports Club of New York City recently 
went on a diving vacation to Puerto 
Rico, also taking underwater movies and 
photos. Largest catch was a 245 grouper. 

In the 1957 elections of the Maine 
Divers Association, Donald B. Peters of 
Bucksport, a Navy veteran with service 
experience in diving, salvage, construc- 
tion and welding, was elected president 
succeeding John Cayford who will serve 
as the Association’s Technical Advisor. 
Other offices were filled as follows: R. 
Paul Ruhlin, Bangor, Chairman Board 
of Directors; Richard R. Bishop, Ban- 
gor, Director of Safety; James Franklin 
Pearson, Bangor, Director of Conserva- 
tion; Kenneth Manley, Bangor, Director 
of Special Events; Edward S. Gerow, 
Bangor, Director of Liaison; Lynn B. 
Grant, Bangor, Civil Defense Officer; 
Arthur M. Patten, Orono, Director of 
Research. Plans well underway for win- 
ter classes in skin diving, scuba diving 
and spearfishing for all interested per- 
sons in Northeastern Maine. President 
Peters is scheduled to deliver a diving 
the Bucksport 
High School on January 11th. 


lecture to students of 


fish and 


Lobsters: 


Regulations for taking of 
shellfish in Maine. 
Divers must have a valid lobster fishing 


state of 


license obtainable only after three years 


continuous residence or one year if a 


veteran. Minimum length 314 inches; 
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maximum length 5” measured from rear 
of eye socket along line parallel to cen- 
ter line of body shell to end of body 
shell. No mutilation allowed in catch- 
ing. Atlantic Salmon: Closed season 
from 16th of July to 3lst of March, in- 
clusive. Also weekly closed time as 
enumerated for striped bass. Bag limit 
two per day. Minimum size 14 inches. 
Striped Bass: Weekly closed time of 48 
hours beginning at sunrise on Saturday 
morning to sunrise of following Monday 
from Ist of April to 15th of July. This 
provision also applies to Atlantic Sal- 
mon. No minimum size specified. Scal- 
lops: Closed season from Ist of April 
until 3lst of October, inclusive. Oysters 





NORTHWEST DIVERS 
Clubs and Individuals 


The column on this page, ‘Northwest 
Notes’, by Lon Lamont, has been a very 
successful part of Skin Dover for several 
months now and the magazine wishes to 
congratulate Don for the excellent job he 
that 


through his column. We believe that this 


is doing in region of the country 
type of column brings the clubs and indi- 
vidual divers of a given area closer togeth- 
er than does the regular club report widely 
separated in the magazine from other re- 
ports of that region. 

Don spends several hours each month 
preparing his copy from cards and letter re- 
ceived by him, and as the time element is 
important must meet our closing date regu- 
larly. The time spent, by the way, is his 
own, expended in the best interests of his 
Council and the furtherance of skin diving 
in the northeast. However, Don needs more 
material to work with .. . to-date, his in- 
formation has come from a few instead of 
from many. He is not receiving the full 
support of the member clubs of the North- 
east Council and the unattached divers in 
the north east. 

We urge you divers to contact Don with 
bits of 
he'll be glad to mention your name, give 


information about your activities, 


meeting dates, give you information about 
the Council or send it to a Director more 
able to answer. . . this column will work 
for you and the sport at large. 
Correspondence is directed to Don La- 
mont, Northeast Council of Skin Diving 
Clubs, P. O. Box 42, Shawsheen Village, 


Mass. 














Blaine W. Gove, Council Diver of the /ionth 


and Clams: Regulations vary with « >un- 
ties. Information available from ‘own 
clerks. 

No prohibitions on any other salt 
water fish. Regulations cited arc for 
tidal waters. 

Regulations will be presented next 
month for the state of New Hampsiiire. 

Council Diver of the month: Blaine 
W. Gove of Kittery, Maine, 27 years of 
age, married, father of two children, and 
a civil engineer by profession, cat be 
considered typical of thousands of New 
Englanders who became interested in 
skin diving within the last few years. 
If any skin diver can be labeled a “‘nat- 
ural,” the term should apply to Blaine 
who, as a novice member of the Coast 
of Maine Neptunes, skyrocketed to 
prominence in only a year’s time, taking 
his place with such Maine spearfishing 
notables as Christy, Estes, Patenaude, 
and Curtis. 

During the 1956 diving season Blaine 
was one of the sparkplugs in helping 
marine biologists of the Sea & Shore 
Fisheries with a study of predation of 
lobsters. Stomachs of fish speared by 
him and other Neptune members were 
quick-frozen and sent to the Depart- 
ment’s laboratory at Boothbay Harbor 
for determination of contents. 

His tremendous vitality and seemingly 
inexhaustible supply of energy in 
Maine’s often turbulent and always cold 
water, coupled with a keen shooting eye 
and underwater endurance, have made 
Blaine a sure bet to place high in 
Northeast Council spearfishing competi- 
tion in 1957. 

Last month, I inadvertently wrote 
Fred Jenney’s name as “Jening.” My 
apologies to our new Council Director 
from Rhode Island. 
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AROUND THE SOUND 
By PETER PUGET 


The Puget Sound Mudsharks main- 
tained their record of having won every 
meet they have entered, by scoring a 
lopsided victory over twelve other teams 
in the Olympic Peninsula Underwater 
Spearfishing Championships held at 
Port |ownsend, Washington, November 
jth. This was a unique event in that 
the whole waterfront of the city was 
open to the divers. 

The winning team, composed of Gary 
Keffer, Jim Blanchard, and John Tall- 
man, !anded 126 pounds which brought 
them close to the State limit of 20 
pounc!s and one fish each. Second place 
went ‘o the Northwest Divers of Seattle, 
anew club, who brought in 69 pounds; 
and third, to the Pile Divers of Port 
Townsend with 54 pounds. Ron Ron- 
dell of the hosts landed the largest fish 
-a 3) pound 5 oz. ling cod taken in 
seven feet of water. John Tallman had 
high individual aggregate of 56 pounds. 

The meet was the best organized of 
any we have had in these parts, thanks 
to Roy Hawkins and Paul Rose of the 
Pile Divers, who stayed out of the water 
torun the show. 

Coming events in this area include 
the annual winter meet scheduled for 
January 20th and the World’s Cham- 
pionship Octopus Wrestling contest 
scheduled for March, 


The Beachcombers of Seattle recently 
completed an intra-club knockout or 
single elimination tournament. Divers 
went out in pairs—the winner progress- 
ing to the next round. Joe Dollinger 
was the eventual winner spearing a 34 
pounder in the finals, to defeat Frank 
Wolff. 


Shorts . . . The second death of a 
diver in these parts occurred on Novem- 
ber 18th off Alki Point. . . . Several 


smal! sharks have been reported by div- 
ers in the area recently, but no one has 


tried to spear them. . . . Several divers 
have been assisting the Air Force in 
locating a jet which crashed. . . . Much 


interest has been generated toward the 
fact that skin divers in our area take 
large octopus by hand. The largest 
landed to date was 18 feet. A commer- 
cial underwater photographer is coming 
here to shoot some underwater films for 
publication. . . . Efforts to get a local 
council operating are stymied by failure 
to receive requested information from 
existing councils. . . . Hot spot of the 
month—Tramp Harbor Oil Dock. 
Skinniest fish of the month — Dick 
Krause’s 45 inch, 2614 pound ling 
speared on a University of Washington 
Skin Diving class outing. >» 
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STAND FOR YOUR 
SCUBA TANK 


By RICHARD H. REICHENBACH 


(Chicago, Illinois) 


Here is a do it yourself diving tank 
storage stand for only a few pennies 
and about an hour’s recreation in the 
workshop while the cold winter months 
keep you land locked. The stand is de- 
signed to store your tank in a vertical 
position in an out of the way corner 
safely. It may also be used on diving 
outings to keep the diving unit out of 
harm while on shore. A good club 
project. 

Required materials 

3," 5-ply plywood 

3 pieces of 34” dowel rod 914” long 


STEPS IN CONSTRUCTION 
1. Lay out top and bottom pieces of 
stand on 34” plywood. Allow 14” 
more than tank diameter for hole in 
top piece. 
2. Cut pieces out, drill 3 34” holes 34” 
deep in the top and bottom pieces. 


” ” 


3. Cut 3 pieces of 3% 
long, glue and insert in top and 
bottom pieces. 


dowel rod 914 


1. Apply a desired finish. ae 











x\ 
: Deer /\ ‘ 
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Maxe Hore Diameter OF 
Your Tank Pius é 
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Treasure hunters tie ropes to the engine block. Photo by Julius Siddon. 


TREASURE 
BELOW 


By CHARLES OVERFELT 





It all started simply enough. While skiing on Lake Tahoe, 
the boat operator mentioned that he knew the general area 
in which an 18 foot inboard speedboat sunk at its moorings 
during a storm. Would I be interested in finding the boat 
and sharing equally in whatever we could salvage from her? 
Boy!, was I? 

The directions were vague and I had to cover an area 
of perhaps 150 by 300 yards. By chance I discovered the 
boat upside down in 140 feet of crystal clear water on my 
first dive. My job was to attach lines and then the others 
would try to drag the boat into shallower water where it 
could be winched ashore. We pulled for two days and d n't 
even raise dust. By then I was out of air and had to revurn 
to work. 

At the next Looney Gooney conclave, I mentioned my 
aborted salvage venture and immediately Stan Butler, Dee 
Marsh, Julius Siddon, and myself laid plans for another try, 
Our idea was simple. Take our eight man life raft down 
deflated, using a “G” bottle for weight. Then tie it to the 
boat and fill the raft from the “G” bottle. Since the raft 
would expand on rising, all filler valves would be left cen 
so it wouldn’t burst. 

We were pictures of confidence when we left Oakland, our 
rented boat trailer loaded with three “G” bottles, coi! of 
rope, sleeping bags, grub boxes, and a small mountai: of 
diving gear. 

On arriving at Tahoe, we suited up and checked over our 
plans to insure that there would be no slip-ups and every- 
one did his part. We had no difficulty in relocating the {oat 
and proceeded to carry out our plans. The raft was tied 
through several “D” rings to a line leading to the bow of 
the motorboat. Everything was checked and the signal gi\en. 
Slowly valving air into the raft, we watched anxiously. Sud- 
denly, before we were completely aware of any movement, 
the boat rose bow first, exactly as we had planned. Belore 
anyone could act, the mooring cleats on the launch pulled 
loose, and the raft jumped skyward before anyone could turn 
off the air or open filler valves. In a few seconds we heard 
a dull explosion and the vibrations slapped through us as 
our newly paid for raft disintegrated. Dee and Stans’ wives 
were on the surface and they said it was quite a sight as the 
raft shot majestically upward swelling into a giant donut 
and then disappearing into clouds of bubbles about twenty 
feet below the surface. 

Around the bean pot another assault was plotted. We 
borrowed two oil drums and started out again, Julius and I 
with the drums and Dee and Stan with their cameras. Then 
followed a real power dive. Getting into position over the 
boat, we unplugged the oil drums and made ready as they 
filled with water. Holding tightly to a line, I was swiftly 
jerked below and, madly clearing my ears, I rode the barrel 
to the bottom, nearly landing on Julius and raising a cloud 
of silt. The drums were attached and filled with air, but 
nothing stirred. We then returned to shore and procured 
two more drums and figured the next move. We had one 
70 cu. ft. tank left apiece and no one had over 1100 pounds 
of air. This had to be it. 

Julius and Dee took the drums down while Stan and I 
watched bubbles and checked watches from the surface. Fi- 
nally they both came to the top, completely out of air. It 
was up to Stan and me. Watching our Sea Air gauges closcly, 
we made a fast descent and began filling the last oil drum 
from the “G” bottle that had been left in position. The 
boat shook herself quietly and began to rise towards the 
surface at a 20 degree angle. Stan and I shook hands and 
silently cheered as we followed her up on our last 300 pounds 
of air. The drums broke surface and Dee and Julius raced 
to them to screw in the plugs. Suddenly a drum slipped 
out of its harness and before anyone could move, our poor 
man’s “Andrea Doria” went to the bottom. 

(Continued on Page 35) 
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OPERATION: NEPTUNE 


By JOHN E. CAYFORD 


Bangor, Queen City of Maine, the 
state of 5000 lakes and on the broad ex- 
pans: of the Atlantic Ocean, is the home 
of the first diving club in the state. The 
rou} formed in 1949, with three mem- 
bers inder the name of the Internation- 
al D:ving Club. Today, the Interna 
tiona! Undersea Services has ten mem- 
bers on its highly technical, fast grow- 
ing s aff. The Korean War called a halt 


to th: underwater work of the Interna- 
tionals. But, as of this year, all of the 
polliwogs are climbing back into their 
gear 


Ed Guernsey, Jr., Rikkie Brown and 
yours truly merged together with a few 
bits of surplus equipment and _thirty- 
five dollars. At present, we claim own- 
ershi) to some of the world’s finest self- 
contained diving gear. 


Working for one short season, we sal- 
vagei and recovered outboard motors, 
boats, fishing tackle and personal items 
from Maine’s lakes. The Korean War 


found Rikkie in Navy blue assigned to 
the Underwater Demolition Team; Big 
Ed donned the Army brown, and I went 
from brown to Air Force blue. 

In 1953, Ed and I hung up our uni- 
forms, dug out the gear, tested it, then 
headed for the lakes. Rikkie wouldn’t 
be with us for another year. But, we 
discovered a few men who had 
caught the bug of being interested in 


more 


what goes on below the water. 

Possessing more money than when we 
originally started, plus that which we 
made during our short season of opera- 
tion, we purchased new and finer gear. 

Two men, Paul 
Thompson, Jr., and Guy McCree, had 
some equipment and plenty of knowl- 
edge about their occupations—electronic 
repair. After talking with them, they 
joined our staff. Johnny Ingles, anoth- 
er veteran Navy U.D.T. man, gave us a 
call and we signed him on. Johnny’s 
civilian job fitted into our group plans 
very well; he is a designer. Tom “Bar- 
racuda” Bishop, Jim “Governor” Person 
and Earle Woodman were the next to 
join our club. With this strong tech- 
nical staff, Ed and I decided, with the 
vast amount of business the state had 
for divers, we could form an Undersea 
Company. Thus, in 1953, International 
Un:lersea Services became a recognized 
anc full-time business operation. 


very ingenious 
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Big Ed Guernsey was elected Presi 
dent; Rik Brown, although absent, was 
Vice-President, and I 
pointed Director of Undersea Opera- 
Our staff boasted of many of the 
state’s young, up-coming technologists, 
which were Ed Guernsey, graduate Elec- 


tronic Engineer; Tom Bishop and Jim- 


chosen Was ap- 


tions. 


my Person, who were in charge of un- 
derwater construction; “Woody” Wood 
man, the authority on tropical and fresh 
fish; Rik Brown, handling the 
demolitions department, and I kept the 


water 


photography division rolling. 

Business was exceptionally good. We 
cleared beaches and water frontage by 
blasting, constructed piers, floats, moor 


ings and boat houses. Our recovery 
work included motors, boats, fishing 
gear and drowned victims. The boys 


salvaged motors, automobiles, which had 
crashed through the ice during the ice 
fishing season, boats of all sizes and 
other less valuable objects. Various col 
leges, in the United States and Canada, 
requested underwater 
work, so I was kept busy filling their 
this 


our 


photographic 


business was 
prosperous, we add to 
stock and purchase more and _ better 


orders. Inasmuch as 


needed to 


equipment. 
International 
These 


used by 
world’s largest. 
cylinders weigh 42 Ibs., storing 99 cubic 
feet of air under 2300 p.s.i. With a 10% 
hours 


The tanks now 
divers are the 


over-charge, we carry over 114 
air supply. Working in fresh water, a 
diver need not wear any lead weights, 
for the tank gives perfect buoyancy. 
Whereas some of the film and photo 
graphic work was taken in the Atlantic 
Ocean, we needed better safety equip- 
ment than we had in stock. 

Ed, Ingles and I put our heads to- 
gether and came up with a crossbow. 
This weapon is made from a rifle stock, 
wagon spring, steel wire and a metal 
firing mechanism. The gun is 414 feet 
long, propelling a 42 inch solid steel, 14 
inch round arrow, of which 11 inches at 
the point is tempered and covered with 
razor-sharp, saw-tooth barbs. It takes 
three men to cock the gun. The shaft 
is set in place only when we are on the 
way down. During our tests, a plain, 
non-barbed, arrow went through 4 inch- 
es of pine at 20 feet distance in 15 feet 
of water. 


The boys have designed special steel 
camera face plates to use recording the 
damage and power of underwater blast- 
ing projects. Most of our camera hous- 
ings have been designed and built by 
the members of International's staff. Our 
knives are made from hacksaw blades 
used in cutting railroad tracks. The steel 
of these blades is considered to be the 
finest. Inasmuch manufactured 
miniature submarines are so expensive, 
we, again, put our heads together, and 
Johnny Ingles gave us the plans for our 
“Submobile.” 


as the 


This craft is to be built from 3% inch 
plexiglass molded over a wooden form. 
It is 14 feet long, powered by a battery- 
driven, electric motor with foot pedals 
built in for emergencies in case of motor 
failure. The “Submobile” has a 
of two, contains an air supply that 
would last for four hours per man un- 
der the toughest conditions. Although, 
it must be added, the original idea was 


crew 


to construct the craft minus the engine, 
which has been an after-thought during 
the past six months. The staff is now 
in the process of building the scale mod- 
els and testing them, before construction 
of the larger craft will take place. Nev- 
ertheless, we are happy to state that a 
greater part of the difficulties have been 
ironed out. 


The author suggested to his associates 
that a research division be added to the 
business when J. Randall Brown, III, a 
student Zoologist and Marine Biologist, 
asked to join our organization. Thus, 
for the coming season, we will have a 
Marine Biological Supply Service, which 
we believe is the first in the United 
States that deals solely in marine life. 
We are hoping to supply biology classes 
of high schools, prep schools and col- 
leges both in the U.S. and Canada. 


This has been a quick look at the op- 
erations and business conducted by the 
State of Maine’s only professional diving 
Having the dealerships to the 
world’s finest diving equipment, we are 
stocking our business with all types of 
self-contained gear and skin diver’s gear, 
plus conducting guided tours off the 
coast and instructing skin divers in the 
sport and teaching the novices all the 
safety rules of swimming, diving and 
spearfishing. 


service. 


Our’s has been called the “American 
success story.” From just a small amount 
of surplus gear, a great idea and thirty- 
five dollars, in 1949, today we have a 
good business, thousands of dollars in 
equipment and stock, and through work, 
self-sacrifice, determination, the blessings 
of God and Lady Luck, International 
Undersea Services survived its hardships 
and will continue to serve the public of 
the United States and Canada to the 
best of its ability in our chosen field. >» 
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Flying Frogmen finally boat the 350 pound Grouper. 


FLYING FROGMEN 
VISIT 
KEY WEST 


By CAPT. BOB JONES 


Los Angeles County Certified Instructor 
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Labor Day’s three-day weekend again 
found the 146 Fighter Interceptor Wings 
Special Service Club, the Flying Frog. 
men, in Key West, Florida, for a dual 
training and recreation program. With 
fine cooperation of the Naval Base per- 
sonnel the California Frogmen were 
checked out in water entry and similar 
swimming tests. These tests and exer- 
cises ready the members of the club for 
any water disaster rescue operation ‘hat 
they may be called upon to perfor 


After the “work” came the play, - kin 
diving the beautiful reefs in the vici :ity 
of Sand Key. We could hardly coniain 
ourselves as the boat anchored in the 
clear waters near the reef. The | oat 
seemed to be suspended in mid air. ‘: he 
only thing that spoiled the illusion «nd 
dampened our enthusiasm were the p nk 
clouds of jelly fish that drifted by. By 
exercising reasonable caution you co ild 
avoid being stung most of the time. .\nd 
who cared about such minor things as 
jelly fish when there was so much to 
see and do. 

In pairs we went overboard, tien 
snorkeling our way forward past ‘he 
anchor into the current so that ujon 
completion of our hunt we would be 
able to drift back to the boat with 
little effort. 

Hog fish, snappers and a myriad of 
tropical varieties flitted in and out 
among the most perfectly formed antler 
and fire coral formation that I had ever 
seen. We all shot our share of small 
grouper and hog fish, but the large 
barracuda had the uncanny knack of 
eluding our spears. The amberjack pro- 
vided John Bard and myself with a 
complete surprise. I had dived and was 
about to return to the surface when 
three amberjack came swimming along. 
I took a snap shot and hit one which 
probably weighed between eight and ten 
pounds. Then as if the one I had hit 
called for help we were surrounded by 
a school of the jacks. John took aim 
and hit one of the big ones amidship. 
Then to our surprise we were towed 
about by these small fish. In my book 
they are really game fighters. 

Rex Earl and Ron Mangino of our 
Phoenix Squadron had taken some nice 
grouper with their superbly designed 
gas guns, but all of us were a little <is- 
appointed that we had not gotten many 
good shots at large barracuda. 

We were back on the boat when one 
of our younger divers, Ken Davis, held 
up a four foot berri and asked if this 
was what we were after. That did it! 
Bard and I were going to get some big 
berris if it killed us. And it almost did. 

I filled my heavy nylon game sack 
with fish entrails and one large pariot 
fish that had been taken, Towing it 
with a fifteen foot cord, Bard and I 
headed for the shallow part of the reef 
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where we thought we would be safe 
from sharks and where barracuda had 
peen sighted in four feet of water. 
Bard first barracuda 
and swam after him. I exhaled and bent 
over to tie the float and game sack to 
the coral on the bottom. 


saw the large 


It happened then—a large shark came 
in rapidly inspecting the bag. I have 
read all the required reading on sharks 
and was quite indignant that this 
coward’ would invade shallow water and 
sniff at my barracuda bait. I pulled the 
tube to me and took out a three foot 
heavy gaff and stationed myself near 
the tube. The shark 
wimming in very unshark like move- 


came in again 
ments. quick and jerky. 
[struck him with the gaff, but this did 
not deter him in the slightest. 

Bar! was back by then and together 
we faced the next rush. The shark 
wam rapidly to the game sack, ripped 
it open and ate the parrot fish with 
one gulp. I can tell you that both Bard 
and I at that moment had a feeling of 
parrot fish 
than our 


As he passed 


awe come over us as the 
was much larger 
thighs. Fortunately pan- 
icked, we stood back to back as the shark 
was circling rapidly. Each time he 
would rush in at us, we held our spear 
guns out in front of us and managed to 
tun him at the last With 
Bard watching his movements I stood 


around 
neither of us 


moment. 


up and gave the “I need help” signal. 

\s I stood there half in, half out of 
the water wondering what was going on 
below, it was great to see that our train- 
ing sessions were not in vain. 

The anchor was coming up and the 
boat was on its way. As the boat pulled 
in deep water nearby, all of the Fly- 
ing Frogmen aboard jumped in. Major 
Haidy first to reach us with 
Jacobauski, Gemiener and Davis. The 
boat and the splashes of the fellows leap 


was the 





Bob McRoy of the Los Angeles Neptunes with 
8% pound lobster taken off Catalina Island. 
Photo by Mart Toggweiler. 
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ing in from the five foot high deck ap- 
parently scared the shark away, as we 
saw no more of him. 

The next day was not so bright, but 
boarded the “Greyhound II” 
with Ed Ciesinski and Capt. Tony. With 
the squally weather the big covered boat 
looked 
the grouper grounds we discussed the 
shark attack with Ed. He agreed that 
what we had done was the best, hit the 
shark with blunt objects then get out of 
the water as soon as possible. 


early we 


twice as good. On the way to 


The wind had whipped up the ocean 
to such an extent that it was no longer 
possible to see the reefs from the boat. 
With an experienced eye and fine sea- 
manship Capt. Tony and Ed Ciesinski 
anchored on an reef. In fact 
it looked as if we were right out in the 
middle of the Atlantic. This time with 
our lungs and blind faces we followed 
Ed into the water and below the anchor 
The fathometer read 38 feet and 


unseen 


rope. 
about 25 feet down the bottom came 
into view. 

We swam along in single file. At the 


edge of a large reef Ed signalled us to 
a halt. He communicated with us in 
sign language to the effect that there 
were two fish just beyond at the base 
of the reef. One small and the othe 
large. I cautiously poked my 
around the corner and saw what to me 
was one large fish and one tremendous 


fish. 


We slowly arranged ourselves in the 


head 


best possible firing position and upon 
a pre-arranged signal we all fired. The 
spears all hit within six inches of each 
other just behind the gills. For a mo- 
it seemed that we had killed the 


moment 


ment 
monster outright as we had a 
to swim toward the anchor rope around 
which we hoped to dog our guns. 

The fish suddenly 
took off practically jerking us out of our 
fins. Bard Ciesinski 
get their lines wrapped around the 


came to life and 


and managed to 
anchor, while I momentarily slowed his 
rush by catching my gun in the coral. 
With a mighty surge of power the jew- 
fish broke two nylon lines and pulled 
the barb out that to the 
steel cable. It was easy to spot him as 
his efforts to remove the two remaining 
spears caused a towering cloud of coral 


was attached 


particles to rise from the base of the 
reef where he had taken refuge. We 
returned to the boat for new weapons, 
leaving our prize sulking in the lee of 
a reef. 

At the surface we were greeted with 
a dreary sight. There sat our boat in 
the middle of a thunderstorm. The rain 
was pouring down and bolts of lightning 
flashed from cloud to cloud. After being 
in the 80 degree Gulf Stream, those rain 
drops sure felt cold. 

We grabbed up two more guns and a 





Steve Krajewski, New London, Conn., speared 
this 250 pound Blue Shark with a deluxe ar- 


balete. Gill shot. Took 20 minutes to land. 





‘ 
a 
4 
. a 
14 pounds exactly — Lobster taken by Jim 


Hand off Palos Verdes, California. 


large hook with an eight foot rope at- 
tached. After a shivering council of war, 
we jumped in again with Mangino and 
his gas gun. This time science and skill 
prevailed over superstition and _ igno- 
rance and we boated the beast—350 Ibs. 
of it. 

\fter further 
fish, we reluctantly 
Southern California. 

The courtesy of the U.S. Navy in 
supplying facilities of all kinds, includ- 
ing a boat, surpassed our fondest ex- 
pectations. 

Prospective shark bait for the Flying 
Frogmen can reach Capt. Bob Jones at 
EXbrook 8-5652, Los Angeles. >. 


forays among the reef 
returned to sunny 
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UP TO OUR SNORKELS IN HOT WATER 
(Continued from Page 13) 


me a hand with the big, feisty fish. Be- 
tween the two of us the grouper didn’t 
stand much chance and faster than you 
can say “exhausted spearfisherman” we 
had him boated. He weighed in at 1214 
kilos (2714 pounds). 

Not a big catch for some of you guys, 
but it turned out to be the biggest one 
we got during the entire trip; and all 


in the first five minutes of that first 
morning’s fishing. 
The water was colder than we had 


anticipated so we called a halt after 
lunch and went back to the rest-house. 
There, we were greeted with the jolly 
news that the Egyptians and the Israelis 
were having themselves a merry little 
war about 10 miles away. Since they are 
always having sporadic border scraps, I 
didn’t pay too much attention; I figured 
this was just another raid. Later that 
evening I noticed the Israeli town, 
across the bay, was completely blacked 
But I still didn’t credit this with 
any important meaning. 

The next day found me gathering 
coral and taking color shots of the reef 
fish. About 50% of my flashbulbs didn’t 


FENJOHN 


Underwater Photo & Equipment 
Company 
90 Cricket Ave., Ardmore, Pa. 


out. 














THE MOST POPULAR 
“MAKE - IT - YOUR- 


SELF’ SUIT KIT — 
$29.95 
The warmest, most 


comfortable and swim- 
mable suit — excellent 
in waters down to 45° 

recommend mittens 
and socks when water 
is below 60°. 


Complete with best materials obtainable ; non 
connecting cell Neoprene, four non-corrosive 
zippers, seam material, cement, patterns and 
directions 

. - * . 


camera housings for 
35mm types, with two 


plastic 
most 


Custom made 
all cameras 
controls $79.95. 


Write for our new catalog 
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go off since the water pressure was suf- 
ficient to short them out. Returning to 
the rest-house, we were told the fighting 
was still going on. “Nuts!” says Parks. 
Then, that night, we saw a lot of air 
activity over the Israeli sector, Planes 
made this a matter of a different size 
entirely. Calling a friend in Amman I 
was informed that “all non-essential 
Americans had been evacuated and that 
Israel had attacked Egypt!” 

This was plenty worrisome. I came 
under that “non-essential American” 
classification. There was a war going on 
and Parks was far from being evacuated! 

“Parks,” said Parks, nervously. “You 
better grab your friends, your trailer 
and your Jag—and get evacuated the 
sooner, the better!” Nobody argued with 
this logic. 

We drove back to Ma’an the next 
morning and requested a flatcar to haul 
the Jag and our gear back to Amman. 
The railroad people chuckled in our 
faces: all trains had been requisitioned 
by the Arab Legion. We had no choice 
other than trying to drive all the way 
back across that desert. We tried to buy 
gasoline in the village, but no luck 
there. Then, we remembered there was 
a British Army Base 
whipped out there and told them our 
sad tale. They weren’t too sympathetic. 
Because America hadn’t jumped into 
this with France and England, 
they gave us a bit of the old cold 
shoulder routine. They said they would 
give us water, but they expressed serious 
doubts about the Jaguar and _ trailer 
making that long haul back over the 
desert. I mentioned gasoline. This was 
a different matter: they would have to 
check with the Rule Book. While the 
Rule Book was getting thoroughly ex- 
amined, a Major showed up. That Major 
was a first-class, A-1 human being. 


nearby, so we 


mess 


“Hell,” snorted the Major. “Give 
them the petrol and charge it off to a 
bloody Lorry!” 

Careening through the village of 


Ma’an we were suddenly showered with 
spit and cries of “Ingleezi Yahoo- 
die!” (English, Israeli). Obviously, we 
were on the public’s list since they took 
us for being either British or Israeli— 
or, maybe, both. I’ve been in pleasanter 
messes. 

We covered the first 30 miles in just 
over two hours, and then the road got 
really lousy. Jordanian Police (both 
Post and roving patrols) stopped us 
many times, but upon discovering we 
were not British they let us go again. 
Soon, it was getting dark; and with the 








Pe aac 


Parks holds a Scorpion fish that h. has 
speared. The local fishermen were ama ed at 
his skill. 


seat 


Boatman receives a 121% kilo Spotted Group- 
er. Note how fish starts changing color once 
out of the water. 


dusk came the desert chill. This desert 
defined as “an with 
sunshine.” It couldn’t have been much 
over freezing. 

About 8:00 that night we entered a 
small village called Tufili where | 
thought I’d taken a wrong turn, I 
stopped and asked directions from a 
group of civilians. This was a colossal 
mistake and by the time I realized it- 
it was a little too late. They turned on 
us—and us up a dead end street. The 
mob began shouting, spitting at us and 
heaving good sized rocks in our direc 
tion. Reverse hospitality, if I ever saw 
it. Just when the situation was getting 
a bit desperate, a jeepload of \rab 
Legion soldiers rescued us. 

The noncom in charge claimed he 
knew me, but my Arabic wasn’t fluent 
enough to find out from where or 
when; and, frankly, I wasn’t too danined 
interested at that moment. Howeve), he 
did give us an escort out to the open 
desert and we headed north for the 
town of Karak. 

In Karak, we drove around unti! we 
found the Italian Hospital we'd h ard 
was located there, and GeeGee charmed 
the kindly sisters into letting us spend 
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the night within the safety of those 
walls. They not only took us in but 
gave us a fine breakfast the following 
morning. We finagled some gasoline, be- 
fore dawn, and daylight found us on 
the run again. 

We reached the grand canyon of Jor- 
dan—Wadi el Mujib. To reach the bot- 
tom we drove several miles of hairpin 
urns down a narrow, dusty track. Two 
hours later, after finally making it to 
the bottom, we found the road on the 
othe: \ guard in- 
formed us the road was under repair 
for another 


side to be closed. 


and would not be 
hours. 


open 
seve 
\ 


We nervously 


> 


waited. We figeted. We squirmed. 
walked 
around the Jag. But we waited. 


around and 


As the morning dragged by, recruits 
for the Jordanian Army started arriving 
in s and_ trucks. 
The: were a loud-mouthed horde and 
full of “Do or Die for Allah.” Some of 
then: showed signs of thinking we might 
be just the guys for them to practice a 
little “Do” on. With the help of one of 
thei: drivers, we somehow managed to 
cons ince British. So, 
the bright characters turned their atten- 
tion to our British-built car. After a 
great deal of shouting and haggling on 
both sides, we convinced them it would 
be a little silly to wreck our car when 


ition wagons, busses 


them we weren't 


they were traveling in British made ve- 
hicles themselves! To give you an idea 
of their general emotional state and 
reasoning, I'll quote one of them. This 
Jordanian boy was about 24 years old 
and a medical student in the University 
f Damascus. There was no possibility 
of my misunderstanding him because 
he spoke perfect English. 

“The Royal Hashemite Army,” he 
said, coldly, “has killed the French Am 
bassador, in Amman, and I am very 
This proves the English and 
French are animals and have no minds 
to think with.” 


glad. 


Yes, friends, we more than a 
little glad when that road finally opened 


were 


and we could continue to get the hell 
out of there, 

The rest of the trip was safely accom 
plished. We were stopped several times 
for Passport checkups, but not once (to 
my complete astonishment) did any of 
the Officials ask to check 
of our trailer! I’m sure if the civilians 
at the Wadi our air tanks— 
they would’ve thought we were hauling 
bombs with us. 


the contents 


had seen 


| plan to confine my undetv ater ex 
cursions to the blue Medi. :rr.nean that 
front of my Beirut. If 
you fellows out to 
this part of the world—stop in and sce 
me. I think I can fix you up with some 
gear. And I'd really enjoy hearing from 
YOU, >s 


rolls in flat, in 


any of should get 
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Did you wish Mr. Claus a ‘Merry Christmas'’? Apparently your wish was granted look 
what was in the bottom of that sack he was carrying. Your wish was appreciated too, he lost 
his lid. His last stop was in Silver Springs, Florida, witnessed by Photography Mozert. Wonder 
who's going to drive the reindeer back to the north pole? 





EDCO SUITS 
- - - Every Body! 


The Original 
Foam Neoprene Suit 


Designed by a well-known scientist-skin diver. 
Used by the Navy and by Oceanographers 
all over the world. 


A proven, tested, reliable product. 


Full suit (illustrated) $75.00 
Full suit — heavy duty... ...$99.00 
Sate ........ ..$45.00 
Women’s short suit .......................... ...---$35.00 
RIN nt Si as ce is ag em at OED $40.00 


Other models — various prices 


Available at your dealers or write 


NGINEERING 
EVELOPMENT 
ORPORATION 








ONom 








305 American Trust Company Building 
Berkeley 4, California 





























JOHNSON AQUA SLED 


Perfected by Captain Harry C. Johnson of 


the St. 
underwater 
struction of one 
Simply and quickly dismantled 
for storing or transporting. 


The Best For 


Clair Divers Company. Ideal for 
reconnaissance. Rugged con- 
inch aluminum tubing. 


$75°° 


Air Filtering 


ACTIVATED ACTIVATED 
CARBON ALUMINA 
$195 99° 


For country fresh air!! (One pound can) 


Shipped post paid in U.S.A. 


(Dealer's Inquiries Invited) 


ST. CLAIR DIVERS COMPANY 


Dept. SD-101 
24400 E. Jefferson Ave 
St. Clair Shores, Michigan 
PRescott 7-9852 











MAR-MAC’S new scuba accessories 












MAR-MAC _ Safedive Buckles 


permit you to get in and out of your lung 
harness in seconds! One hand operated... 
easy to install. Safedive Buckle Kit No. 1 
fits 1°—1," web belts and lung harness. 
Safedive Buckle Kit No. 2 fits any 2”— 
22" web belt and popular cart- 

ridge belts. Either kit..... $1.65 





MAR-MAC INDUSTRIES | 
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CHECK these advantages 
of the SeAir Gauge: 


MORE SPORT. Because this gauge 
tells you continually how much air 
you have left, you can stay under 
longer with safety. No more surface 
swims back with heavy, empty tanks. 


MORE SAFETY. 
prevent you from diving with an in- 
adequate air supply. No more guess- 
ing. Permits you to properly decom- 
press from long, deep dives. 

MORE ECONOMY. Pays for itself 
in @ season or two because it saves 
air. 





BUY MAR-MAC skin diving ac- 
cessories from your dealer or direct. 
Write for free catalog. 
quiries invited. 


CONSIDER YOURSELF LUCKY 


(Continued from Page 15) 


I broke the surface not fifty yards 
away from the boat yelling. My voice 
was high and weak. The boat became a 
picture of excited action. Fred Morini, 
the Captain, ran to the stern and fired 
the warning to alert all divers to clear 
the water. This may have frightened the 
shark, for suddenly it was gone. We 
raced to the boat and cleared the water 
in one leap. Ron and I were numb 
from the excitement and it was a full 
minute before we could talk. Ron 
promptly offered his equipment for sale. 
Needless to say, diving enthusiasm was 
noticeably dampened for the remainder 
of the day. 

We later learned that extensive whal- 
ing has been going on off the Coast 
and this may be the reason our “friend” 
was there, also the dying and dead fish 
brought it to us. 

All and all our club had a very excit- 
ing trip. I know it is one Ron and I 
will remember for years to come. 

We leave you with this thought. Al- 
ways dive with a buddy, for as Paul 
Barnes said, “If you dive with a buddy 
you stand a 50/50 chance he will take 
your buddy and not you.” 

Oh, yes, and do remember—IF YOU 
SEE A SHARK, CONSIDER YOUR- 
SELF LUCKY! >a 









give you 
Cc 

more Sport 
with more safety! 









This gauge will 
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LOS ANGELES COUNTY 
UNDERWATER PROGRAM 
AT NATIONAL CONFERENCE 


Because of its world-wide recognition 
as a leader in public skin diving in. 
struction classes, the Los Angeles Coun- 
ty Department of Parks and Re rea. 
tion was invited to send its Skin Diy- 
ing Director, Don St. Hill, to the Con- 
ference for National Cooperation in 
Aquatics at Yale University from Oc. 
tober 24 to 27. 

St. Hill, who was one of the carly 
day skin divers in Los Angeles county 
with Japanese goggles, took with hin a 
copy of the county’s popular Unde wa- 
ter Recreation Manual, 
of the recognized texts on skin dis ing 


which is one 


technique. 


It is this manual which has serve: as 


ra 


the basis of skin diving classes by 
Los Angeles County aquatics staff s nce 
1954. 


now instructing throughout the world. 


Graduates of these classes are 

“It is my belief that our skin diving 
instruction and underwater safety pro- 
gram of Los Angeles County can be 
presented at the Yale University con- 
ference as a pattern for the entire na- 


tion,” St. Hill said. > 


MAR-MAC’S \SeAir\ GAUGE 


SHOWS YOU how much air you have in your tanks 
before you dive and during your dive. 
PLAN YOUR DIVES WHILE SUBMERGED! 
stalled, unconditionally guaranteed for one 
year from date of purchase. 


Now you can 
Easily in- 


— heceE $24.95 





1453 Revere Ave. © Hayward, Calif. 
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TREASURE BELOW 


Continued from Page 28) 


‘ 
ft 
| 
i 
& 
¢ 


Oil drums were secured and submerged to the 


treasure. Photo by Julius Siddon. 


What fun; our club raft gone, out of 
air, and our “G” bottles, ropes, and bor- 


rowed oil drums sitting in 23 fathoms 
of 48 degree water. Stan and I donned 
our emergency lungs: small 22 cu. ft. 
tanks about the size of quart thermos 


bottles. Again on the bottom, we quickly 
lashed air tanks to the oil drums and cut 
the lines, shooting everything to the sur 
face. 

Over dinner we hashed things out and 
decided the trip had been quite success 
ful outside of the loss of our raft. The 
boat was in sad shape and would have 
taken all weekends away 
from us had we brought it in. We had 
the experience of raising it but not the 
hard work of rebuilding it. As we 
packed to return home a local inhab- 
itant who had watched our efforts came 
over and said, “Say, fellows, 1 can tell 
sank in 200 
were 


our diving 


boat 
Our 
drowned in exhaust and buried in dust 


you where another 


feet of water.” answers 


as we stepped on throttles. >a 








- Diving Hint - 
When diving in shark intested 
waters, always dive with a buddy. 


you have a 50/50 chance the 
shark will take your buddy and 


not you. 
Read: 
"Consider Yourself Lucky" 
Page 14 
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VACATION IN MEXICO 


(Continued from Page 23) 


rented a boat. 
the 


Instead of working the 
north of 
had 
to the south coast 
north of 


area to Bocachibampa 


Beach as we been, we cruised 
(this whole 
Guaymas). On _ this 
south coast we found high, vertical cliffs, 
sharp headlands, and deep water. We 
anchored in the middle of 
struck out in directions. Al- 
though we were only 50 feet from shore 
the bottom was already 20 feet deep. It 
was covered with boulders from the size 


around 
area Is 


a cove and 
separate 


of oil drums to some as large as a car. 
Between these were some beautiful, dark 
caves, and we all looked for great things 
to happen when we got down there. But 
when we the 
our skin diver’s lunch we 
all had the same tale, “no mero.” 


climbed up on one of 
rocks to eat 
Some 
beautiful fishes were being brought back 
Reds, blues, vel- 


lows, greens, in every combination made 


to the boat, however. 


the boat’s bottom flash color from every 
direction. The 


vellowtail were out in 
force, as usual, but in only two cases 
was any heavy stuff seen. One fellow 


ran into a couple of good sized amber- 
jack, that were curious enough to hang 
in mid-water and peer at him for a long 
time, but wary enough to keep just out 
of range. Another of the group got a 
spear into something that sounded like 
a dolphin, and said he never saw things 
start to happen so fast. He told us that 
whatever it was, it looked like about 
100 pounds and fought like 600. He 
showed us a shaft that had 
up like a fish hook. 

The fish at Guaymas proved large 
in number if not in size. Some of the 
that worked those 
before said that it was very unusual not 


been bent 


divers have waters 
finding more big fish than we did, so 
we expect to do better next time. The 
following information may be helpful to 
those planning trips to this area. At Bo 
cachibampa Beach, located just north of 
the town of Guaymas, may be had boats 
suitable for almost any type of diving 
trip, air at $1.50 per charge, basic skin 
diving gear for rent, and an insect free 
atmosphere. store where 
Mexican and Stateside food is available 
and an ample fresh water supply. Re- 
garding the water, many of the divers 
brought their own, but those that used 
the local stuff did so largely without mis- 
fortune, with only one case of the 
“Taxco Turkey-trot” reported among us. 
Bob and I used a normal dose of Army 
“halizone” tablets in our water, finding 
it to be the best thing short of boiling. 


There is a 


It may be encouraging to many divers 
to learn that we did the whole two 
weeks, including food, transportation, 
air refills and night life for $65.00 
apiece. And we're going back, too. >» 





SAN DIEGO 
DIVERS SUPPLY, INC. 














Used and preferred by 
Navy and professional 
divers throughout the 
world. Write for com 
plete details on wet 
suit kits 


double 


neoprene with skin on 


Constructed of 


thickness foam 


both sides for maximum 


strength and warmth 


Kits from 


$19.35 


Certified Air—Air service cards available, $12.50 
of pure air for only $10.00. All bottles water 
cooled 


4042 Midway Drive 


San Diego 10, Calif., ACademy 2-7021 
(acy from Midway Drive In) 

















The case 
you can’t dismiss 





SEAHAWK 
HIGH-QUALITY, LOW-PRICED 
UNDERWATER CAMERA CASES 


MARK Il for Argus C-3 $59.95 
MARK Ill for Argus C-4 $69.95 
MARK Ill for the Leica $89.95 


Check These Features 
®@ Anodized to resist corrosion 
@ Outside controls for film wind & lock, 
shutter release & cock 
Precision designed & machined 


Port that accepts flash adapter 


Tested & guaranteed to 150 feet 


WRITE FOR FREE BROCHURE 


SEAHAWK PRODUCTS 
Box 1157, Dept. 2, Coral Gables, Fla. 
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PORTABLE 
HIGH PRESSURE 
AIR COMPRESSORS 





Serge Arnoux with Paumotuan boys off shore 
of Manihiki Island, Tuamotu, South Pacific. 


Cornelius portable, high pressure air compressors are the first choice of skindivers, ex- 
plorers, scientists and naval forces. They are the behind the scenes’ “props” for high 


adventure the world over. 





Model 130R1411 
2CFM — 3,000 PS/ 
Weight 81 Ibs. 


Here are a few reasons for this wide 
popularity: (1) Pure, clean air when 
and where it’s needed; (2) Light- 
weight, small size; (3) Dependable 
performance; (4) Simple operation: 
(5) Choice of gasoline or electric in- 
terchangeable power units. 

See your dealer or 

write today for FREE catalog. 


THE (oinelius COMPANY 


550 - 39th Avenue N.E 
Minneapolis 21, Minnesota 























COMPLETE KIT 
JUST $24.95 





Hi Dives. 


444444 and PROFESSIONAL 






LOOK! 


444444 BEFORE A VALUE LIKE THIS ONE 


WET SUIT KIT—Complete with all ma- 


terials and instructions to make an in- 


sulated foam neoprene full 
hood and 


suit with 


seven zippers. Reinforced 


seams. Custom-made to you. Fast on and 
off. Tough and durable. Dries in minutes. 
Choice of full jacket zipper or half 
jacket zipper as illustrated. 

Order yours today or send for rubber 
sample. Fill in information below and at 
right and add any additional measure- 
ments desired, also send check or money 
order for $24.95 to Seal Life, Box 245, 
San Pedro, Calif. 


Name 


Address 


City 


1901 Pacific Coast Hwy. 


(Sorry, No C.O.D.) 


DA. 6-6663 






Lomita, Calif. 
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Milwaukee, Wisconsin . . . 
AQUATIC BADGERS 
By Bob Hendricks 

Matt Jacobchick has been elected president 
of the Milwaukee Aquatic Badgers. Other of. 
ficers selected at the annual election Novem. 
ber 25 were Larry Bethe, Ken Thomas, and 
Dave Knaup. This club is no longer «ssoci- 
ated with the YMCA but is continuing as an 
independent organization. 

One of our winter projects has been the 
construction of a power diver. We expect to 
complete it by spring. At our latest div ata 
local quarry Martin Karrer brought up a 
loaded clip of 48 caliber ammunition and 
Bob Holmes salvaged an electric motc and 
an electric clipper. ~~» 


Savannah, Georgia . . 
BARRACUDAS 
By Jim —ook 

The Savannah, Georgia, skin divers club 
has been organized under the sponsorsh'p of 
the YMCA. The members will be kno n as 
Barracudas. 

Jim Petway has been elected president Ben 
Smith, vice president; and Bob Boatw ‘ight, 
treasurer. 

Petway has had 10 years of Navy Fro man 
and underwater demolition experience. He 
has also been an instructor in Navy sc) ools, 
All other members are well experience: 

The club will sponsor a junior skin civing 
group later in the winter. This group will 
train any inexperienced applicants in all 
phases of diving, rescue, and salvage wor:.. 


Springfield, Mass. . . . 
MASSACHUSETTS SEA LIONS 
By Muriel Comeau 

November 14, we had a bean suppir at 
the South Hadley Falls Fire Station, which 
was enjoyed by all. Following with our reg- 
ular meeting and elections of officers. 

With the winter here, the ponds and lakes 
will afford divers the opportunity to dive 
under the ice. Many are looking forward to 
the experience with anticipation. pg. 


Camp Borden, Ont., Canada. . . 
THE AQUATEERS OF CANADA 
By Peter B. Clark 

October 20th, . Oliphant, Ontario . .. 
Reconnaissance in strength. Water tempera- 
ture 52-57°. Visibility 40 ft. Weather .... 
exceptional. 

Our Air force teams set out on early Satur- 
day morning and spent the night on the 
shores of Lake Huron, just opposite Main 
Station Island. The attraction of this area, is 
that it was the naval battleground, between 
the Iroquois and the Hurons and later the 
U.S. and British. We found two wrecks, and 
explored the old British fort on the Island, 
we took souvenirs from both. The Army 
teams arrived on Sunday morning and con- 
tinued with the exploring. Area found to be 
skin divers paradise. >gp 


Detroit, Michigan 
SEA KINGS 
By Patricia Novak 
Our Club is not new but it is just now 
beginning to sit up and take notice; our mem- 
bership is small but we intend to remedy that. 
We know there are many others who are in- 
terested in diving who are not connected with 
any club. To these we offer the opportunity 
of joining a club devoted to diving and teach- 
ing diving; at this date we have acquired the 
use of a pool and I am sure our club will 
soon rank along with the best. >» 
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divers club 
nsorsh'p of Page 36 through 41 
isettied CLUB REPORTS are submitted bi-monthly by club publicity representative, one typewritten page, 
neti double spaced, 100 words per report. NEW CLUBS should file their official name and address 
cent. Bap with “Skin Diver,” they will then receive a schedule of the months their report will be published 


Bostu righ, in this section of the magazine and be placed on the Club Roster. A sample constitution and 


by-laws furnished upon request. 
SKIN DIVER is collecting club emblems or patches from underwater organizations around the country, please send yours soon if we have not re- 
wived it already. We would also like to receive a marine specimen, stuffed, dried, painted, shells, etc., from each club. These specimens will be 
placed on display in our office. 


‘rence’ SS _ —— —— 
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seamen | To All Our Diving Friends 
By Felix A. Rodriguez |} 
: With the coming of Fall we have elected 
cee Officiais for the new year. The Officials elected 
tet Comeau § last year have done such a fine job that we | 
supp«r at § congratulate them on their re-election. | THE BARTELT BROTHERS 
tion, which Early this Fall the Sea Jesters were called a - ’ Baal 
th our reg- f yon to aid the Police in the search for a 
ers. young boy who drowned in Pelham Bay. AI- 
s and lakes § though we had no chance to begin our search, FRENCH 
ty to dive § because the body was recovered by the Coast 
forward to § Guard the next morning, we are proud that ARBALETES 
“ae we were asked to help the Police in their 
work 
The Sea Jesters are also proud of the total iz 
poundage of fish caught this year. A total SB | a ton 
NADA of 22134 pounds of fish were speared. Tro- ” American Importer 
er B. Clark § phies were awarded to those members who WATERSPORT FACTORY W anted 
, made outstanding catches. 
ntario . . 46 Blvd., Stalingrad, Nice, France 
“x tempera- 
ae 





D ] Vv t N G T Oo U R % | N Cc Proudly Announces the First Professional Year ’Round Boat Service 
' ° Devoted Exclusively to Skin Divers and Underwater Sports Enthusiasts! 


early Satur- 


ht on the The Most Complete Facility Offered—‘The SCUBA’, Specially Designed Jeffries Built 48-ft. Diesel-powered Boat, for Safety, Service and Comfort: 
osite Main ® Spacious 161/2-Ft. Beam ¢ Large Comfortable Cabin with Snack Bar © Comfortably Accommodates up to 30 Divers with Full Equipment 
this area, is © Certified Air Supply for All Makes SCUBA e@ Three Large Easy-to-Use Diving Ladders © Fathometer © Ingersoll-Rand Compressor 
id, between ® Ship-to-Shore Radio © Complete Rental Service for Diving, Spearfishing and Underwater Photographic Equipment, at Reasonable Rates 


d later the 














wrecks. and Leaves Each Saturday and Sunday Supervised By: GUSTAV DALLA VALLE, World-Famous Authority on 

he I d 7:15 A.M. from Fellows G Stewart, Skin Diving, Spearfishing & Underwater Sports—Founder and Director 

the Island, Old Yard, Terminal Island Berth of the First Spearfishing School in the World, ‘The International Spear- 

The Army 206— (after crossing Ford Avenue fishing School of Haiti.” 

y and con- draw bridge turn right and follow 

crrow signs) —Returns approximate- 

ound to be iy 6 PA pp Rates for Day—$7.00 per Person, 
The SCUBA is also available for For Reservations and Further Infor- 
Weekday Cruises — Make Plans mation, call FRontier 9-5202. 
Now! 


Available for Charter Parties, Skin 
Diving Clubs, etc. 
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SAMPSON — the gun that has made world records... . 


FUNNEL LOADING 
THUMB SAFETY 
FLUSHING PORT 
TWIN LINE RELEASES 
FOR POWERHEAD USE. 


SAMPSON 


PROFESSIONAL 
UNDERWATER 
CAMERA HOUSINGS 






TRIPLE SLINGS 
DETACHABLE HEAD 
MADE taSvenian -GRADE 


GUN $4750 


, SAMPSON 
. MACHINE 
WORKS 


1604 NEWPORT BLVD. 
COSTA MESA, 
CALIFORNIA 


Navy and many of our top Cameramen. 


Designed for the Bell & 
Howell 16 & 35 MM 
100’ roll cameras. 


Used by Fish & Game, 











The Lifegard 
Ser Inflating 
Tierney 


F ae +s » & 
$6.50 


% Takes one minute to refill. Uses a small CO, cylinder. Stays afloat 10 hours. 
% An extremely rugged double bladder for maximum safety. Pure Gum Rubber. 





INFLATED 


READY FOR USE 


% Fastens to any belt or harness. Full refund if you are not 100% satisfied 
that this is the finest float you have ever seen. 
GREER MARINE ° P.O. BOX 52 , GLENVIEW, ILL. 








THERMOPRENE WET SUITS AND KITS 


by 
SEA-NYMPH 
@ Made of thick, warm, THERMOPRENE 
@ One or two piece with full zippers and hood 
@ Custom cut to your size or stock sizes 
@ Zippers pre-installed in kits 
@ All seams bevel cut for easy assembly 
$2495 


95 
$49 Kits from 


Suits from 
SEA-NYMPH MANUFACTURING CO. 


10771 Leffingwell Rd. Norwalk, Calif. 
Phone UNiversity 3-3559 

















BUY DIRECT FROM MANUFACTURER AND 
SAVE THE MIDDLE MAN'S PROFIT 


MA K © DISTRIBUTOR for 


Scott-Hydro-Pak 
CAMERA HOUSINGS 


Aqua-Lung; DivAir 
@®eeeeeee?es?*® 










Fins, Masks & etc. 





Time tested, constructed of Write for catalog. 


the best materials 
Completely O’ring sealed Specials for clubs. 


Vnderuaten Sports, Iuc. 


2219 Biscayne Blvd. Fr. 3-6474 











Miami, Fla. 
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Toledo, Ohio .. . 
THE TOLEDO SUB-MARINERS 
By Larry Everet 


Although you seldom hear from the Tole; 
Sub-Mariners, don’t think for a minute that 
we are inactive. 

Our dives are limited mostly to fresh wate 
lakes and quarries in and around the Toled 
area. but a few of our members were dow 
to see Hugh Brown’s “Reef Raider” and too; 
the cruise to the Isle of Pines. They repor 
it to be a wonderful trip, but say that th 
shark and barracuda are not as hospitable as 
they are off the Florida Keys. 

This last summer we had several pet pro. 
jects, most of them successfully completed, 
The first big project tackled was the raising 
of a 1931 Ford coupe that was in afout @ 
feet of water in White house stone quorry. | 
took many hours of work and 5 - 55 ga'lon oj 
drums before the car finally reached te su. 


face, but much knowledge was gaine|, and 
fun was had by all who participated. 


Project +2 was the forming of our under. 
water search and rescue team. We h:ve set 
up a series of exercises and tests, an have 
purchased ropes, floats, lights and ne essary 
equipment to form a group of this kird, and 
have them ready to go in case of any emer. 
gency. This team associated with the Lucas 
County Sheriffs office, the Toledo Police De. 
partment and the Toledo Fire Department. In 
the last few months we have received -everal 
calls for body recovery and underwater in 
spection of various lakes and rivers. 

We are now well into our winter program 
This consists of devising and performing new 
and more advanced proficiency tests for our 
more experienced divers in order to keep in 
top physical shape during the winter months 
Our ice spuds and nylon lines are ready for 
those hardy souls who wish to venture under 


the ice, too. 

To round out our activities for the year 
we are having an award dinner, preceded by 
a swim at the Toledo Y.W.C.A. Trophies are 
to be awarded to the outstanding lung and 
snorkel divers, male and female and to the 
person who has been most active in the To 
ledo diving circles. ~~ 


Port Townsend, Washington. . . 
PORT TOWNSEND PILE DIVERS 
By Robert Bennett 
The Port Townsend Pile Divers held ther 
first Annual Northwest Spearfishing meet, Sur 
day, November 4, 1956. There were seven 
clubs represented, Puget Sound Mudsharks, 
Central YMCA, Northwest Divers, Oregon 
Skin Divers, Reef-Seekers, Bremerton Skin 
Divers and Port Townsend Pile Divers. The 
meet was held at the Point Hudson Boat 
Haven. 
The Mudsharks of Seattle took first place 
trophy with a total of 125 pounds of fish 


The team members Gary Keffler, John Tall- 
man and Jim Blaine each received a gold 
medal with a Sea Horse on it. 

The Northwest Divers, also of Seattle, took 


second place with a total of 69 pounds of 


fish. The team members Frank Wolff, Mac 
Russell and John Zunt also received individual 
Silver Medals. 

One of the teams representing the Port 


Townsend Pile Divers won third place with 
64 pounds of fish. The team members wert 
Konrad Schwenke, Dan Walker and Richard 
Phelps. 

Ron Rondell won the biggest fish trophy 
with a 30 Ib. Ling-Cod. 

There was a short meeting of all the clubs 
after the meet, the purpose of the meeting 
was to form a Council of Divers in Wash 
ington State. It will be patterned after 4 
similar organization in California and wil 
represent all the clubs in Washington. Another 
meeting will be held in Seattle, Wash. in the 
near future. >» 
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Brooklyn, N. Y.... 
REEF WRECKERS 

By Michael Bard 
Although our club members have been 
diving together for some time, this is the first 
year we are diving together as a club. At 
present we have only seven members but we 
are looking forward to rapid expansion and 
we welcome inquiries from all potential divers 
jn our area as well as experienced but as yet 
yn-attached divers. Of our small but active 
group. five of us have “lungs” and three of 
ys have full suits and underwater photography 


equipment. 
Our newly elected officers are: Michael 
Bard: Harvey Breslauer; and Dave Hirsch. 


The club will continue to dive through the 
winter and we will keep you posted on 
temperature, etc. We welcome correspondence 
wih any and all clubs. Meetings are held 
wery other Friday at eight o’clock at 50 
Kenilvorth Place, B’klyn. Please address all 
mail tc Michael Bard. >» 


Chicago, Ill. ... 
CHICAGO AQUA VENTURERS 


By Robert M. Hill 

The C.A.V. are proud to announce the 
completion of their new club house. It is 11 
by 22 feet and will be heated this winter for 
the boys who will be working on our boat, 
the C A.V. II, which is tied up only four 
feet away. 

The Chicago Vocational High School has 
again made their pool available for our use 
this winter, where we pursue our favorite 
game of underwater hockey. 

Our club will now admit three new mem- 
bers who are real devotees—no armchair 
lungers. If interested phone Portsmouth 
76711. Good diving, mates. >» 


Chicago, Ill... . 
MIDWEST DIVERS OF CHICAGO 


By Richard H. Reichenbach 

Since the last report our club has sponsored 
many outings to the strip mines, Lake Geneva, 
Lake Michigan and quarries. With the onset 
of cold weather we’ve taken to our cold 
water suits and found diving as enjoyable 
as ever. The latest club project has been 
an underwater sled which has shown remark- 
able results in tests conducted by Gran and 
Ed. Omots (Henry) is heading up the boat 
trailer project, while Jerry and Dick the 
“foundry men” have been casting weights. 
Stan, the star fisherman, is showing the club 
how it is done. 

I'm sad to report we've lost one of our 
best divers, Jerry Van Note, to the U.S. 
Army. This creates an opening, those inter- 
ested write 4539 N. Bernard, Chicago. -» 





By DIMITRI REBIKOFF 
The most up-to-date 
authoritative handbook available 


Free Diving 


Preface by Commandant Yves Le Prieur 


Illustrated with Photographs in Color and 
Black and White, and Diagrams. 
The notable French expert tells everything the 
skin diver needs to know about diving with 
self-contained breathing apparatus: what equip- 
ment to use, safety rules, diving tables, fishing, 
exploration, salvage work, photography, list of 
clubs. 


$5.75 at all bookstores 
E. P. DUTTON & CO., N.Y. 10 














Black Knight 


by 
KELPSUIT 


Complete suit 
with zippers, 
stripping 
& hood 


$49.50 


100% 


iN satisfaction 


dv 





The bargain is in 
the suit— instead 
of the price . . 


Your KELPSUIT will be made by 
the world’s greatest suit design- 
er—Roger Petty. 


KELPSUIT 


10927 Hawthorne Blvd. 
Inglewood, California 
Phone Orchard 4-1040 











WoLLMAN=ScHMIDT 


IS PROUD TO START THE NEW YEAR BY ANNOUNCING 
TWO NEW PRODUCTS WHICH WILL SOON BE AVAILABLE 





WOLLMAN-SCHMIDT model 35A 
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The WOLLMAN-SCHMIDT MODEL 


16B undersea camera 


housing. Constructed for the Bolex H-16 camera. This housing 


will be available for either electric or spring drive. 


and 


The WOLLMAN-SCHMIDT MODEL 3B cast aluminum 
undersea housing for the Brockway M3 exposure meter. 


Look for these fabulous new products on your dealer's 
shelf for they will be there shortly. And remember FOR 
FINER UNDERSEA PHOTOGRAPHY EQUIPMENT .. . 
LOOK TO WOLLMAN-SCHMIDT. 


SEND TODAY FOR COMPLETE INFORMATION 


Underseas Camera & Equipment, Inc. 
352 - 7th Avenue, New York 1, N. Y. 


Dear Sirs: Please send me complete information on your 


: ' WOLLMAN-SCHMIDT 
i 
i 
Dealer : 
inquiries | underwater housings. 
invited ite 
* Street & No. 
i City & State 











JOIN OUR 
UNDERWATER 


CLUB NOW! 





WRITE FOR FREE 
PRICE LIST AND 
SPECIAL PRIVILEGES 
TO CLUB MEMBERS 


We stock a complete line of 
nationally advertised diving 
needs including SCUBA, wet 
and dry type suits, spear guns, 
fins, masks, water skis, aqua- 
planes, parts and accessories. 


immediate Delivery from 
Our Stock! We Pay All | 
Shipping Costs to You! < 


~ 












DEPT. SD-10 


Box 242, Syracuse 1, Neu: Yo hs 
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San Rafael, California . . . 
MARIN SKIN DIVERS CLUB, INC. 


By Al Hart 


Water temperature: 49 to 54 degrees; visibil- 
ity from 2 feet to 20 or 25 feet and at times 
50 feet. Most of our diving is done in the 
Bodega Bay and Fort Ross area. Terrific 
abalone grounds and fair fishing. 

On November third we held our annual 
banquet with movies, dancing and the pre- 
sentation of awards. Dick Hyland received 
the “Largest fish (free dive) award,” Dr. Rob- 
ert Keast received the “Largest fish (with 
lung) award” and Bud Arey hung on to the 
“Skin diver of the year award” which he has 
had now for two years. Awards were given 
to those members that represented the club 
in the Central Cal Meet at Monterey. Dr. 
Keast got the Bill Edwards Award, which was 
given for “Doc’s” contributions to science. 
Al Hart received a Special Award, for his 
work on the club paper. 

Now that the Richmond-San Rafael Bridge 
has been completed, we invite you divers in 
the Hayward, Oakland and Richmond area to 
join us. We hold our meeting the first Mon- 
day of each month at the Junior Museum, 
San Rafael, if you can not make the meetings 
call Ralph at GL 3-1877. 

On October 3rd Dr. Robert Keast appeared 
on the New York TV Show “I’ve Got a 
Secret.” His secret was that he was holding 
his breath . . . and he did for over five 
minutes on the prugram. The show was very 
well presented and skin diving got a good 
plug. It was brought out that Doc has held 
his breath for 10 minutes and 58.9 seconds, 
and is planning to go higher. This spring, 
coming up, Doc is planning to better his 
record that he set in March. = 





GO UNDERWATER AND REALLY LIVE! 


FREE! 
AQUA-LUNG 
CLASSES’ 


During Dec. and Jan. 


(15 years age minimum) 


“IT will make a diver out 
of you.” Having taught 
over 4,400 novices to be 
confident lung divers, we 
guarantee that in one 
compact lesson, you too 
can start to “Really 


Live” !! 


MEL'S AQUA SHOP 
RIVIERA VILLAGE 
1911 So. Catalina Ave. 


REDONDO BEACH, CALIFORNIA 
FRontier 5-6714 


Dayton, Ohio . . . 
DAYTON “Y” DIVERS 
By Tim Kovermay 

The club is still diving almost every week. 
We enjoy the winter as much as the summer 
now. Most divers in our area are using dry 
suits over heavy under clothing and wet suits, 
for those who have them. We now have 4 
compressor and a full stock of skin diving 
equipment. We are ready for the first ice 
which we probably have had before this has 
been published. 

We are doing our best to promote skin 
diving in this area. Anyone interested should 
see Ray Tussy at the Central Y.M.C A, in 
down town Dayton. We can furnish you with 
compressed air and skin diving instru tions, 

The club is going to spend Christmas in 
Florida, soaking up sunshine and spcaring 
sharks. I wonder what the sharks are |\aving 
for Christmas dinner!!? >» 


South Bend, Indiana .. . 
WATER RAIDERS, INC. 
By Elnora Brewer 
Now that the winter months are well upon 
us the Water Raiders are in full swing with 
their winter program. This program in: ludes 
a weekly swim session at the South Bend 
Natatorium where the water is nice and warm 
the winter through without any big chan es. 
A program for these sessions is being 
worked out. Most of the members are work- 
ing on their Proficiency Tests. We have one 
member, Carl Fisher, who has completed the 
course. 
Two of our Raiders, Tom Nelson anc Carl 
Fisher are now serving Uncle Sam. 


Several of our members are taking « trip 


to Florida and the West Keys the first of the 
year with the intention of spearing a few big 
ones besides taking a lot of underwate 
tures. Hope they are successful!! >» 


Pic- 


Ted Cox, Jock Sutherland, Joe Morrisey, Dr. 
Bill Sawyer. 


Lima, Ohio .. . 
NEPTUNE’S KNIGHTS UNDERWATER 
SWIMMING CLUB 
By Jock Sutherland 

Re-election of officers for the coming yeat 
brought Jock Sutherland, Joe Morrisey, and 
Dr. Bill Sawyer back to office. 

The month of October proved exciting for 
our divers. We had been looking for a caf 
in Fisher’s Quarry, Delphos, Ohio—visibility 
nil. We finally rigged up a magnet on a piect 
of rope and worked from a boat. This was 
how we located it and then brought it up. 
We received letters of recognition from the 
Chief of Police in Delphos, Ohio, also from 
the State Highway Patrol. 

We are keeping contact with the Dundee 
Sub-Aqua Club in Scotland who are an ¢- 
tremely active club. ~» 
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Hartford, Conn. . 
UNDERWATER SEA DEVILS 
By Ronnie Gann 

Another unpleasant task was undertaken 
by the Sea Devils this month. State Police 
again called upon members of the club to 
aid in the search for a woman believed 
drowned. Five members answered the call, 
and the body was retrieved a few hours later. 
The club again received recognition for their 
help, but this kind of recognition we would 
rather do without. 

Pleasure Beach in Waterford was the site 
of our spearfishing meet this month. An inter- 
dub contest was the “Main Event” with an 
expensive trophy offered by the Underwater 
Sports, Inc. to the man with the biggest and 
best fish of the contest. Eighteen exuberant 
members made a head-long dash into the 48 
degree water, (thank goodness for rubber 
suits!'' with a full hour’s time limit for the 
conte Bill Daniels emerged the victor with 
a deecelicious 7 lb. Black Fish. Bill walked 
away with the trophy, and we with full bel- 


lies. 
It doesn’t take a Connecticut skin diver 
long to realize that the water becomes quite 


(to say the least) cold toward the end of 
October . . . but with the frigidity comes its 
compensating factor—clearity. If we are able 
to keep the icicles from forming on the lenses, 
the club might seriously undertake a series of 
films on Connecticut diving activities. 

On Sunday, November 1Iith, the club, 
along with another local group called again 
on Pleasure Beach. As can be seen by the 
picture enclosed, it was a wee bit chilly .. . 
let's face it, it was d--- cold! A few fish 
were taken, and everyone got in their re- 
quirement of Scuba-time. However, the day 
ended up roasting hot dogs over an open 
fire . . . skin divers get cold and hungry 
100. >=» 
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Devils to the fire . . . I-r, Bob Richman, Tony 
Gssano, Ronnie Gann, Jimmy Jacobs and Tom 


Dutton. 


Highland, Indiana . . . 
NEPTUNE’S NEPHEWS, INC. 
By Robert Hansen 

Our club has been organized over a year 
tow and no one has heard from us yet. We 
have finally got on the ball and we'll be 
writing regularly. 

The cold weather hasn’t stopped us yet, as 
we get out every weekend. The water is 
‘earing up now, and soon we'll be going 
through the ice again. 

We have done a lot of diving around 
Frankfort, Michigan, and have located a few 
ld wrecks. We are planning a trip there next 
pring. We have made a couple trips to 
Onekama, Mich. and dived on the old wreck 
M Portage Lake, the U.S.S. Music, which 
nk in 1907. There isn’t much left of it as 
the burned to the water line when she sank. 
We would like to hear from any Michigan 
livers, as we dive a lot in Michigan, and 
Would like to get together sometime. Please 
Write Robert Hansen, 3750 Ridge Road, High- 
lind, Indiana. >» 
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Hartford, Connecticut . . . 
“GILLMEN CLUB” 
By Lee Prettyman, Jr. 
The “Gillmen Club” of Hartford, Connecti- 
cut was established in July of this year with 
their eye on becoming the best and safest 
underwater swimming group in the North 
Atlantic Seaboard. The Club programing, 
training and water safety instructions were 
initiated by Lee Prettyman, Jr., who is the 
Aquatic Director of the Greater Hartford, 
Y.M.C.A. Club membership was restricted to 
twenty-five members to insure that each mem- 
ber would receive full benefit from his train- 
ing. The training consisted of the use of Skin 
Diving equipment and water safety measures 
in any event of trouble while skin diving, we 
have stressed the merits of the buddy-system 
to the point of each and every man in the 
club rests assured that he can depend on any 
member of his group to come to his aid in 
the event of trouble. Our club has worked 
diligently on all aspects of Scuba diving, this 
magazine has been a must for our club’s read- 
ing and we have learned many valuable point- 
ers from it. We have had the advantage of 
the Y.M.C.A. pool to practice twice a week 
using the scuba unit. Each man is required to 
know his table of decompressions, how to 
deal with a cramp, to recognize and treat 
“the bends,’ C02 Build-up, Nitrogen Narcosis, 
and drowning. They must know three (3) 
methods of artificial respiration, how to carry 
a lung-diver who is in trouble on the surface, 
how two men are able to ascend on one lung, 
to swim with scuba unit underwater without 
face mask, how to aid a trapped diver, how 
to clear face-plate underwater, the function 
and care of their equipment. >» 





Tremendous Saving! 


Ingersoll-Rand High-Pressure 


AIR COMPRESSORS 


¢ Will fill 37 C.F. tank in 7 m 

* Rated 2000 PSI., 16 CFM. a 600 "600 RPM. 
* U.S. Air Force rebuilt. 

* 3-stage Compressor, Model 3321. 





This compressor will pay for itself many 
times over with savings on tank refills. 
Requires 7.5 H.P. electric motor or Wis- 


conte VE-a gessiion angie “a 


List price $1160.00 
Now, while they last, 
Ship. Wt. 400 Ibs. F.0.B. Chicago 





SPECIAL! — Brand new — War Surplus 
Wisconsin engines sold only with com- 
pressor. Reg. $412 — Now Only $212. 














HARRIS SUPPLY CO. 
(Regular Ingersoll-Rand dealer) 
1710 So. Michigan Ave., Chicago 16, Ill. 
Phone WeEbster 9-2700 








INTRODUCING 39% 


A Professional Type Wet Suit 


Thoroughly Tested—Best Quality 
Foam Neoprene 
For a Limited Time Only — At This Price 


Because we sell one model only, in three 
standard sizes, and make shipment direct to 
you, we can offer this fine suit, BEST QUAL- 
ITY material and WORKMANSHIP at such 
a rockbottom price. And we send it PREPAID. 


ALSO—SAME SUIT IN KIT FORM . . only $24.95 


With easy to follow directions 








THE DEL MAR SUIT COMPANY 





P.O. Box No. 7163, San Diego (7) California. 


Enclosed please find $............. Please send Small [] Med. [] Lge. [) Suit (1) Kit 1 
NN a ss ea een ed ce ne at pee ncaa a oe sehen enasenee meee 
I cig eine acini oeinnrcre dees natinneenaiere chudiyicaa aire aaA tote onc adie coo eeemmaee 
Re ee oa EE SE ee a EO Eh Se ne a noo ROR OE foes 


Calif. Residents add 4% seles tax. — No. C.O.D.s 
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Board 


RATE: Personal notices accepted only. No. 
Commercials. 10c per word.-Payment must 
accompany copy before closing date, first 
of month. 


Divers’ Bulletin 





FOR SALE—Elgeet 1.5 wide angle lens 
for any “C’’ mount movie camera. New, 
never used. Original price $96.00; will 
sell for $75.00. Jack Waite, 7118 Moun- 
tain View, Apt. B, Huntington Park, Calif. 


FOR SALE—Italian Pirelli Rebreather— 
model L.S. 501 “’Polifeno”’ with filler at- 
tachment, $75.00. Write J. L. Hanson, 
1223 W. 6th Ave., Spokane, Wash. 


FOR SALE—Four 38 cu. ft. tanks with K- 
valves and harness, $18.00 each. A real 
buy. Jack Waite, 7118 Mountain View, 
Apt. B, Huntington Park, California. 


GOOD BUY—12 copies of “Skin Diver” 
Magazine for 1957. All for $3.00. Will 
be delivered to your mail box one at a 
time, postpaid. Save $1.20 over individual 
copy price. Send your three frog-skins to 
Skin Diver, Box 128, Lynwood, California. 


FOR SALE—Bel-Aqua suit like new $25; 
fins, masks and assorted eqpt.—make of- 
fer. Phone FRontier 9-8173, Walter Val- 
entine, 2737 Spreckels Lane, Redondo 
Beach, Calif. 


FOR SALE—Neoprene wet heavy duty suit 
& hood used once, Cressi Mignon gun, good 


condition, both for $60.00. 3225 La 
Tierra St., Pasadena, California. SYcamore 
5-3903. 


WANTED—Bell & Howell wing gun came- 
ras 16 mm. Electric drive or equivalent. 
Write airmail, E. R. Beckley, Apartado 
Postal 2138 Sucr, ‘J,’ Monterrey, N. L., 
Mexico. 


FOR SALE OR TRADE—New 6 man rub- 
ber life raft, unused, fifty dollar carrying 
case included. H. H. Helson, 5286 Odell 
St., Riverside, Calif. 


DO YOU NEED hard to get back issues 
of “Skin Diver’’? | have Vol. I, numbers 
2, 3, 9 & 12 and Vol. Il, numbers 1, 2, 
3, 4, 7,9, 10 & 11, for sale. Write quick. 
| have only one copy of each. Givens, 
1425 Canton Drive, Milpitas, California. 





SOLVE YOUR AIR PROBLEMS 


For immediate shipment we have Ingersoll- 
Rand, 3 stage Compressors. Charge your 
“Seventy” in 3.86 minutes to 2250 psi. 
These ore no toys. a lifetime machine. 
Heve your i ti d, com- 
plete plans furnished. We have an exten- 
sive stock of hard to get high pressure 
valves, fittings, tubing, etc. Write for de- 
toils. | PRATER PNEUMATICS co. 








BOUND VOLUMES 


of 
1956 


SKIN DIVER 


Magazine 


Now Available 


Volume V 


$8.00 


(all of the 1956 
be bound in the 
same library canvas covering 


Volume V 


issues) will 


as previous years. 


Send check or money order to: 


“Bound Volume” 


Skin Diver Magazine 


P. O. Box 128 


Lynwood * California 
SSavnvvncauevuevnvevvevueennenvenvevnvenuenuenacente 
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SUIT KITS 


5 

) 

} 

' A complete line of both wet and dry 

) types made from the highest quality 

4 materials. 

, 2-ply gum rubber, dry type; new ma- 
terial contains 8% neoprene. Long 
suit, hood, boot and molded cuffs, 

$29.95. 

Foam neoprene wet type, seven heavy 

} duty zippers are installed, long suit 

{ 2-piece with hood, $34.95 

? WRITE FOR FREE BROCHURE AND 

4 MATERIAL SAMPLES. 

) Box 1191 

\ 

) 

4 

4 

‘= 


Dealer inquiries invited. 


LOMPOC SPORT DIVERS 


Dd 


Lompoc, California 


eee eee 





SUIT YOURSELF 


Rubber Suit Kits . . . $24.95 


Heavy duty 2 ply rubber, dry type, with hood 
and molded boots. Write for free brochure 


Suit Yourself 


Dept. S$ Box 3423 Long Beach 3, Calif. 








P. O. Box 9014 Birmingham 9, Ala. 
42’ Diving Cruiser 


Fully Equipped) MARAY 


for SKIN DIVING and 
UNDERWATER PHOTOGRAPHY 
Compressor Aboard for Unlimited Air Refills 
WINTER CHARTER RATE $85 
OWNER-SKIPPER MART TOGGWEILER 
Phone: Hemlock 49664 
400 Bolsa Ave., Seal Beach, Calif. 











IN HAWAII IT’S 


VALS AQUA SPORTS 


location— 
PHONE 9-1057 


—fli Cc W 
2411 KALAKAUA AVE. 
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® AQUA-LUNG © DIVAIR © VOIT 
e SCOTT ® NORTHILL © DACOR 
REGULAR $9.95 CRESSI FINS $7.49 





FALL CLEARANCE NEW GIANT 
up to 25% OFF COMPRESSOR!-Tanks 
on all Equipment Filled while you wait 











RUBBER SUIT SPECIALS 
EDCO, PIRELLI, PECHE SPORT 


BEL-AQUA, WET & DRY KITS, ETC 






@DSKINDIVERS 


*tiawsy?: 


CENTRAL 





160-09 Jamaica Avenue 


Jamaica 32, L. I., N. Y. 
RE. 9-5772 











SKIN DIVING TOUR HAWAIIAN | 
ISLANDS 
Native skin divers will guide us to thé 


diving spots. Leave by plane about Ju 
for ten days. Write 


Dr. Nelson E. Mathison 
3515 E. First Street, Long Beach 3, Califor 








70 CUBIC FOOT AIR TANKS 


New. Galvanized. |.C.C. 2150 Ib. 3A 
$19.50 each F.0.B. Glenview 
takes all standard valves 
NOT SURPLUS. Just overstocked. 


GREER MARINE 
P. O. Box 52, Glenview, II 








BOAT "JC" 


Operated year around, open boat or chort- 
er to all channel islands. Seturday and 
ar open boat $6.00 per person. Leaves 

7:00 A.M. from Pacific Yacht Landing, 
Wilmington, California. 


Phones: TE. 4-9833 or LO. 9-6966 


ee 








in Bah ruil 

Join Bahama Cruise 
140’ schooner sails from Miami to Bimini, 
Berry Islands, Nassau, Andros, Grand Baha- 
mas for 10 days. Sail, spearfish, treasure 
hunt in the world’s clearest waters. $150 
covers all expenses. Also three day weekend 
trips $50. CAPT. MIKE BURKE, P.O. Box 
1051, Miami Beach 39, Florida. 


| 











THE FIRST 
SKIN DIVERS and 
SPEARFISHERMEN’S 


GUIDE TO 
AMERICAN WATERS 


By Hilbert Schenck, Jr. 
Here’s your complete an- 
swer to ‘‘Where do I go 
and what do I find when 
I get there?’’’ All about 
best locations, water tem- 
peratures. visibility, bot- 
toms, wrecks, shoals, 
reefs, and other detailed 
information shown on 
area by area charts. Clear 
illustrations enable you 
to recognize the fish of 
all areas. A wealth of 
information on sources of 
equipment. air refilling 
stations, local and state 
laws, and traditions cov- 
ering the sport. At your 
diving supply dealer, 
bookstore or send $1.75. 


Cornell Maritime Press, Cambridge, Maryland 
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CORNELIUS COMPRESSOR 
Compressors $29.95 - $60.00 


Complete Assemblies 


$165.00 





AQUA PRODUCTS 
2005 Monroe Street 
Toledo, Ohio 








SEATTLE SKIN DIVING 
HEADQUARTERS 
Agua-Lung, Divair, Scott & Northill 
Bel-Aqua, Carib, Seal, Pirelli and 
Wet Suits 
Certified Air Refills 
All Types Fins, Masks and Gun: 
Complete Line of Accessories 

* * 


Puget Sound DiversC 


2520 WESTLAKE AVE., NO. 


ttt ttt | 


§ 

>VIRGIN ISLANDS 

“Skin Divers’ Paradise” 
kk * 


SCUBA 


Sale - Rent - Service - Refills 
Most complete stock of 


Underwater Equipment in the 


Caribbean 
x = 
Cc. & M. CARON 
Main Street P. O. Box 315 


PPP PPP PPE EF LPL LPL POL LD DOO 
PP PPP PPI PPP LLL LLL OPP OPO ODP 


{ St. Thomas U. S. Virgin Islands { 








- 





THE 
BEST 
YET 





SKIN DIVING in the clear waters of the Ba- 
hamas and Caribbean, beautiful coral reefs, 
plenty of fish, treosure hunt in old wrecks 
Vacation on the WHITE SWAN 
Diesel sailing schooner, roomy accommoda- 
tions for 6-8 people. Boat equipped with 
three stage compressor for aqua lungs 
Rates reasonable. 


CAPT. E. A. FOSTER, JR. 
2290 NW North River Dr. Miami, Florida 






































SEATTLE 9, WASHINGTON 
See RRR A TT 





AIR FILTERS 


For Ingersoll-Rand Air Compressors, com- 
plete set including all connections and 
instructions . . . $175.00 


CLEAN, FILTERED, ODORLESS AIR 
GREER MARINE 
P. O. Box 52, Glenview, III. 











Advertise in the SKIN DIVER maga- 
une for quick, prompt sales of your div- 
ing equipment. Plan a schedule for the 
coming season in the World’s first and 
onh publication devoted exclusively to 
the underwater explorer. 
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The new, revolutionary 
AIRMATIC SPEAR GUN vile chip 
which created so much interest at the 1956 Rubber Suits and Kits 
Eastern ony a Championship aaneet Write for list of Close-outs 
(and won first prize) is now availa 
in limited patho Ag - rite ler talernanion D. L. DAVIS COMPANY 
BOX 224 3510 Manor Street 
AIRMATIC Co. ORANGE, N. J. Los Angeles 39, California 
LEARN ° . — e 
Commercial Deep Sea Diving If it’s Skin Diving Equipment 
The only Diving Training S-i00! 
no ss A spe- DIVE og THE BEST 
Claliz ° w $ course, ex- 
ceptional earnings. Write for infor- ay ~ 
mation: AL MIKALOW, Director D - Ss AQUA SHOP 
‘ COASTAL SCHOOL OF DIVING 5400 Princeton St. (enter on Fairfax) 
8111 McArthur Bivd. Oakland, Calif. Oakland 1, Calif, ANdover 1-2641 
’ 
It's AQUA DIVERS BACK ISSUES 
e © of 
for quality equipment 
“SKIN DIVER’ 
Available at 35¢c each 
Send check or money order for 
full amount to ‘Back Issues,’ 
Skin Diver, Box 128, Lynwood, 
SEAHAWK is the first to offer a low- Calif. Name each copy desired 
d, high-qualit derwat camera 
ge lene c-3. The MARK Il fea- A Siar Or send $1 0 for complete 
tures outside controls and flash port set of available back issues. 
Volume | — 1952 
— = May, June and August 
SO “er 
— = Volume Il — 1953 
February 
New 10 Ib. underwater weight belt x* 
featuring a two inch webbing with Volume Ill — 1954 
the Mar-Mac quick release buckle. January, February, March, June, July, 
Price $7.95. November and December 
xk kk * 
Volume IV — 1955 
A UA DIVERS January, February, March, April, May, 
August, September, November 
1901 Pacific Coast Highway xe 
Lomita, Calif. Phone: DA. 6-6663 Volume V — 1956 
January through December 
43 








FIRST IN WATER SPORTS! 


Mullis SUITS the skin diver} 


. . With the world’s finest most complete line of rubber underwater exposure suits ...tor year ‘re 
skin diving, sports diving, military and commercial use! Each suit is the finest of its type ever put 
the market .. . result of years of development and testing under most rugged conditions in actucl 


RUBBER SUITS “DRY TYPE” 


Carib Professional Front Entry Full Length Suit (includes can of HEALTHWAYS rubber 
dust) made of 2-ply laminated pure gum rubber with air cured seams in HEALTHWAYS hand- 
some new Carib Blue... inside ply is light blue. Comfortable and form fitting ... yet allows room 
for necessary heavy underclothing. For the diver veel gery a gum rubber dry type suit that really 


, stays dry, the Carib is the answer. Cat. No. 1713-Small, 1714-Medium, 1715-Large (Retail $39.95) 


i 
Carib Skin Diving and Water Ski Shirt keeps vital upper parts of the body dry and helps 
maintain normal body temperature. Made of 2-ply laminated rubber as Carib suit. Form fitting and 
comfortable. Can be worn with underclothing if desired. Complete freedom of movement. A natural 
for water skiers, body surfers, skin divers. Cat. No. 1716-Small,1717-Medium, 17 18-Large (Retail $9.95) 
Aqua King Professional Waist Entry Full Length Suit (Comes complete with hood, long 
shirt, long pants with boots attached, waistline sealing ring and can of HEALFHWAYS rubber 
dust). HEALTHWAYS Aqua King Suit is a revolutionary new pure gum molded latex seamless 
rubber suit which practically defies destruction! Even after being punctured this amazing material 
still resists further tearing! Another example of HEALTHWAYS leadership in the underwater sports 
field! There is no other dry type suit on the market which has the “wear-ability”, tensile strength 
and form fitting comfort of the Aqua King! Easy to slip in and out of... holds shape permanently, 
retains elasticity indefinitely, is non-allergic, odorless and resists sun, water, oil and presperation 
as no other rubber suit can! The Aqua King is the all-purpose all-fitting suit sensation for 1957! 
j (Delivery about December 1st). Cat. No. 1722-Small, 1723-Medium, 1724-Large. (Retail $42.50) 
i Aqua Flite Water Ski and Skin Diving Suit (Includes long sleeve shirt with foam neoprene 
. collar, waistline sealing ring and ankle length pants). Made of 2-ply laminated gum rubber... 
designed and perfected by HEALTHWAYS team of experts! Ideal for water ski enthusiasts as 
6 well as skin divers! Keeps the skier warm and comfortable. Soft foam neoprene zipper collar 
3 | 
al 


gives comfort never before possible... easy to put on or take off! The Aqua Flite is an excellent 
dual-purpose rubber suit! Cat. No. 1740-Small, 1741-Medium, 1742-Large. (Retail $29.95) —eg . 


a 


FOAM NEOPRENE “WET TYPE” RUBBER SUITS Made of New Hi-Stretch Material 


La Jolla Full Suit (Includes hood, zipper shirt, zipper long pants and boots). This design has 
been tried, tested and proven by the experts. Form fitting ... comfortable! Unique zipper con- 
struction makes it easy to put on or take off! Seams are reinforced with colored neoprene strip- 
ping ... workmanship is the finest! Cat. No. 1750-Small, 1751-Medium, 1752-Large. (Retail $59.95) 


Monterey Foam Neoprene Full Suit (Includes hood, long shirt with supporter apron, long 
pants and boots). Developed, tried, tested and proven by the experts! Form fitting, yet allows 
complete freedom of movement! The Monterey with its unique supporter apron is sold by other 
- makers at $75.00 and up!! Seams are reinforced with colored neoprene stripping. Workmanship 
is the finest! The Monterey is one of the most popular wet suits in the waeld waite. 
Cat. No. 1760-Small, 1761-Medium. 1762-Large. (Retail $59.95) 


Balboa Foam Neoprene Skin Diving and Water Ski Jacket Short sleeves, with full 

length front zipper and high comfortable collar. The Balboa is idealy suited for both skin diving 

and water skiing enthusiasts. Gives protection for vital upper parts of the body... helps maintain 

normal body temperature! Cat. No. 1770-Small, 1771-Medium, 1772-Large. (Retail $19.95) 

NOTE: Black Magic Foam Neoprene Cement makes possible easy, gke on-the-spot repairs on all 
Healthways Foam Neoprene Suits! Cat. No. 1798 (Retail $1.00) 


PECHE-SPORT VULCANIZED ISOTHERMIC PROFESSIONAL SUITS 


Peche-Sport Isothermic Professional Suit The world’s finest professional exposure suit... 


f used by the United States, British, French and Italian Navy frogman demolition teams. Comes 
with full length pants, long shirt and hood attached. Includes waistline sealing ring, detachable 
boots and can of HEALTHWAYS rubber dust. Made of vulcanized foam rubber with millions of 
tiny air cells ... retains body heat by acting as an insulating blanket! Makes diving possible in 
almost any water temperature. May be worn with or without underclothing. The ultimate for 
“cold water” diving! Sensational new 1957 prices! 

Cat. No. 1701-Small ($75.00) 1702-Medium ($75.00) 1703-Large ($85.00) 1704-Extra Large($90.00) 


Peche-Sport Tahiti One-piece Short Suit Made of the same vulcanized foam rubber as 
Peche-Sport full suit. Has patented wrap around supporter and_ belt. Includes can of 
HEALTHWAYS rubber dust (does not include hood or boots). An ideal short suit. Keeps trunk 
and vital portions of the body warm even in the coldest water. Allows complete freedom of 
movement. Cat. No. 1705-Small, 1706-Medium, 1707-Large. (Retail $39.95) 


} 





All components of all HEALTHWAYS suits are sold separately! Cee be 
. 
HEALTHWAYS WORLD'S FINEST MOST COMPLETE LINE OF WATER SPORTS AND SPORTS DIVING EQUIPMENT! * CM  se69 seventy avenue “Y~ 


* LOS ANGELES 18 CALIFORMIA ~ 
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